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To the Right Honourable 


iL ION 


FE, ARL of 


b Dovpet and idle 


tee] looks like no great Coitiplis = 
144] ment to’ Your Lordthip, thasd =| 
prefix Your Name to this Epis =~ 
ets) (tle, when in the Preface Ide 
clare i Book is publith’d almoft againft my 
Inclination. But in all Cafes, My Lord, 
You have an Hereditary Right to whatever = 
may be call’d Mine. Many of the following 
Pieces were writ by the Command of Your % 
Excellent. Father, and moft of the reft, un- 
der his ProteXion and Patronage, 


A The 
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The particular Felicity of Your Bisth, | 


+ Lord, the natural Endowments: of | 


Your Mind, (hich, without falpicion “of 
Flattery, I may tell You are very great.) the | 
good-Education with which thefe Parts have } 
been iimpraved; cand Your ¢oming into the | 
World and feeing Men very of , make im: 
us @fpect'from Your Lordfhip all the Good, 
which our Hopes can form in Favour of a ; . 
young Nobleman. Tx Marcellus eris, our} 
Eyes and our: Heatts are tuned on You; § 
You muft be a Judge and Mafter of all Po- | 
lite-Learning, a Friend and.Patron to Men | 
of Letters and Merit, a faithful and able} 
Counfellor to Your Prince, a true Patriot | 
to Your Conntry, an Ornament and Ho- J 
 hour:to the Titles You poffefs, and in one § 
Word, a Worthy Son to the Great Earl of | 
Dorfet. ae 
(It is as impoflible to mention that Name ff 
without defiring to Commend the Perfon, | 
as it is to give him the Commendations j 
which: his Virtues deferved. But] affure my | 
felf, the moft agreeable Compliment I can} 
bring Your Lordhip, is to pay a grareful @ 
Refpec& to Your Father’s Memory; and my 
own 
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own Obligations to Him were fuch, that 
the World’ muft pardon my Endeayouring 
at His Charaéter, however I may mifcarry 
‘in the Attempt. | sci | 

A Thoufand Ornaments and Graces met 
MM in the Compofition of this Great Man, and 
Wacontributed to make Him univerfally Belov’d 
Meand Efteem’d: The Figure of His Body 
lwas Strong, Proportionable, Beautiful: and - 
were His PiGture well Drawn, it muft deo 
Me ferve the Praife given to the Portraits‘of Ra- 
M@epbael, and at once create Love and Reflpect. 
‘While the Greatnefs of His Mein inform’d — 
Men, they were approaching the Nobleman, — 
Mthe Sweetnefs of it invited them to. come 
Manearer to the Patron: There was in: His 

Look and Gefture fomething, that is eafier 
Meconceived than defcribed, that gain’d upon’ 
MeYou in his Favour, before he {poke one 
Word. His Behaviour was Eafie and Cour- 
@atcous to all, but Diftinguithed and. Adapted © 
Meto cach Man in particular, according to his 
@Station and Quality. His Civility was free 
Mtrom the Formality of Rule, and flowed ime 
rediately from his good Senfe. 

A2 Such 
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Such were the Natural Faculties and 
Strength of His Mind, that He had occaft- 
on. to borrow very little from Education; 


and he owed thofe Advantages to His own | 
good Parts, which others acquire by Study | 
His Wit was Abundant, § 
Noble, Bold: Wit in moft Writers is like ] 
a Fountain in a Garden, fupply’d by feveral 
Streams brought thro’ artful Pipes, and play- 
ing fometimes agreeably: But the Earl of 
Dorfet's was a Source rifing from the Top of 
a Mountain, which forced its own way, and § 


and Imitation. 


with inexhauftible Supplies delighted and 
anriched the Country thro’ which ‘it pafs’d. 


his extraordinary Genius was accompany’d 
with fo true a Judgment in all Parts of fine J 


Learaing, that whatever Subject was before 


him, he Difcours'd as properly of it, as if 


the peculiar bent of his Study had been ap- 
plyd that way; And he perfected this Judg- 
ment by Reading and Digefting the beft 


Authors, tho’ he quoted them very feldom: | 


Contemnebat potius literas, quam nefciebat: 
And rather feem’d to draw his Knowledge 


_ -from his own Stores, than to owe it to any 


Foreign Affiftance, 
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The Brightnefs of his Parts, the Solidity — 
of his Judgment, and the Candour and Ge- 
nerofity of his Temper diftinguith’d him in 
an Age of great Politenefs, and at. a Court 
abounding with Men of the fineft Senfe and 
Learning. The moft eminent Matters in 
their feveral ways appeal’d to his Determina~ 
tion: Waller thought it an Honour to,con- 
fulc him in the Softnefs and Harmony. of his 
Verfe; and Dr. Sprat, in the Delicacy amd 
Turn of his Profe: Dryden determines. by 
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ad Wa him, under the Character of Eugenius, as to 
at the Lawsof Dramatick Poetry. Butler ow’'d 
qd fe it to him that the Court tafted his Hudibras ; 


>) Me Wicherly, that the Town liked his Plain 
m® Dealer ; and thelate Duke of Buckingham de- 
m® ferr'd co publi his Rehearfal, ’till he was. 
“¢ fm fure, (as he exprefled it) that my Lord Dor- 
>. fe Jet would not Rehearfe upon him, again, 
4 If we wanted foreign Teftimony, /a Fontaine 
Ht ; and St. ivremont have acknowledg’d, thar 
he was a perfeét Mafter in the Beauty-and - 


n: : . 
‘ Finenefs of their Language, and of all thar 
o they call Jes Belles Lettres: Nor was this 
b | | 

ny Nicety of his Judgmeut confined only to, 


Books and Literature, but was the fame in 
fe 3 Statu- 
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' Statuary, Painting, and all other Parts of 
| Art. Bernini would have taken his Opi- | 
| ion upon the Beauty and Attitude of a Fi- | 
| gure; and King Charles did not agree with | 
| Lilly, that my Lady Cleveland's Picture was § 
finifhed, *till ic had the Approbation of my [| 
Lord Buckhurft. , " 
As the Judgment which he made of others | 
Writings could not be refuted, the Manner in jj 
which he wrote, will hardly ever be equalled : j 


Every one of his Pieces is an Ingot of Gold; a 


— 
intrinfically and folidly Valuable; fuch as, § 
Wrought or Beat thinner, would fhine thro’a 9 An 
whole Book of any other Author. His Thought i per 

_ was always New, and the Expreffion of it fo Hi ed 
particularly Happy, that every body knewim- 9% me 
_ mediately it could only be my Lord Dorfet’s; TR tha 


f and yet it was fo cafy too, that every bo- §f 
| dy was ready to imagine himfelf capable. th: 
| of writing it. There is a Luftre in his Verfes, 1 thc 
like that of the Sun in Claude Loraine’s Land- @ T} 
‘skips, it looks Natural, and is Inimitable. 9% ho 
His Love-Verfes have a Mixture of Delicacy 9 an 
| and Strength, they convey the Wit of Petro- J tai 
| ius in the Softnefs of Tibullus. His Satyrin- J fer 
> deed is fo feverely Pointed, that in it He si 
ae | what 
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what his Gredt Friehd,’ the Bail of Rodhefter, 
(that other Prodigy of the Age) fays he was, 


The beft good Man, with the avorft-watun'd Mufe. = 


Yer even here that Character may juftly be 
MB Applied to him, which Perfius vives ‘of the 
belt Writer in this Kind, that ever lived. _ 


> i Omne vafer vitium videnti Flaccus amico 
| Tangit, & admiffus circum precordia Tadit. | 


@ And the Gentleman had always fo tnuch the 
® better of the Satyrift, that the Perfons touch- 
‘ed did not know where to fix their Refent-- 
@ ments, and were forced to appear rather A- 
@ fhamed than Angry. Yetfo fi was this great 
© Author from Valuing him(felf upon his Works, 
'that he cared not what became of them, 
m though every body elfe did. There are many 
| Things of His not Extant in Writing, which 
however are always repeated: like the Verfes 
and Sayings of the Antient Druids, they re- 
tain a univerfal Veneration, tho’ they are pre- 
{erved only by Memory. rege 
ar aiden Arg 


> + > . .) ho a *: 3 Z a A ed \ me ~ 
ee ees yee ree 2 Be een, sais DME E AS Or Rhy es ox 
és ‘ Fhe te fT ob teeta, Cae sk fam a = . 


Se ee 


Es wy 4 ey H 
"hs i = . 
. eee : . ; ts « 
ri. eM EDICATTIO 
-) yNill ‘ ° 
: 


As it is often feen, that. thofe.Men who 
are leaft. Qualified for Bufinefs, love it moft; 
my Lord Dorfet’s Charaéter was, that He gC" 
certainly. underftood it, but did nat care M2" 
for it. ferv 

Coming very Young to the Pofleffion of 4" 
two Plentiful Eftates, and in an Age when fed 
Pleafure was more in Faihion than Bufinefs, MO" 
he turned his Parts rather to Books and Con- tel, 
verfation, than to Politicks, and what more left 
immediately related to the Public: But when- : 
ever the Safety of his Country demanded his 
 Afliftance, He readily entred into the moft 
Active Parts of Life, and underwent the great- 
_eft Dangers with a Conftancy of Mind, which 
fhewed, that he had not only read the Rules 
of Philofophy, but underftood the Practice 
of them, 

— In the firft Dutch War he went a Volun.j 
tier under the Duke of York ; His Behaviour, 
during that Campaigne, was fuch as diftin- 
cuith'd the Sacville defcended from that Hil- 
_ debrand of the Name, who was one of the 
-greateft Caprains thar came into England 
with the Conqueror. But his making a Song 
the Night bechiee the Engagement (and it 
Was 


DEDICATION. x 
.. fewas one of the pretcieft t chat ever was Radel 
Je Mecarries wich it fo fedate a Prefence of Mind; 
and fuch an unufual Gallantry, that’ it det 
~ Gferves as much to be Recorded, as Alexan-- 
of Wader’s jefting with his Soldiers, before he paf- 
on Mgicd the Granicus; ot William the Firft of 
(g, qeOrange, giving Order over Night for 2° ‘Bat- 
’ Brel, and defiring to be called in "the Morning, 
left he fhould happen to fleep too lofig. ' 

From hence during the remaining “part of. 
hisaeing Charles's Reign, he contititied to live 
oft en Horidueaite hehe’ He was of the ee 
at chamber to the King, and Poflefled, 
only his Mafter’s Favour , but in’a Sti 
Degree his Familiarity ; never leaving the 
Coure, but when he was fent to Hot of 
vance, on fome fhort Commiflions ‘and Em= 
mbaflies of Complement: as if the Kihg de- 
ficned to thow the French, who would be 


yur; 
at thought the policett Nation, that one of the 
rj) fineft Gentlemen in Europe was his Subject ; 


and that we had a Prince who ndeptoea 
his Worth fo well, as not to fuffer him to 
be long out of his Preferce. 

The fuceeeding Reign neither relith’d my 
Lord’s Wit, nor “approved his Maxims, fo. | 
he 
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he retired altogether from Court. But as 
the, ittetrieyable, Miftakes of that unhappy 
Goyernment went on to Threaten the Na- 
tion.twith fomething more Terrible than a 
Dutch War, he thought it became him to 
refume the Courage of his Youth, and once 
more to Engage Him(elf in. defending the 
Liberty of His Country. He entred into 
the Prince of Orange's Intereft, and carried 
on bis Part of that great Enrerprife here’ in 
London, and under the Eye of the Court 
with the fame Refolution, as his. Friend and 
Fellow Patriot the late Duke of Devonfbire did 
‘in,open Arms at Nottingham ‘till the Dan-| 
gers of thofe Times increafed to Extremity, 
and juft Apprehenfions arofe for the Safety 
of the Princefs, our prefent Glorious Queen; 
then my Lord Dorfet was thought the pro- 
_ pereft Guide of Her neceflary Flight, and the 
Perfon under whofe Courage and Direétion| 
the Nation might moft fafely Trufta Charge 
- fo Precious an Important. 1 ae 
»- WAfter the Eftablifhment of their late Ma- 
jefties upon the Throne, there was Room a 


gain at Court for Men of my Lord’s Cha. i 


radter. He had a Part in the Gouncils 0 


thole 
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thole Princes, 4 great Share in their Brith 
arid all thé Matks of Diftindlion; #ith which 
y good Govern could fevatd a Pato 
He was thade Chamberlain. of rheir “Maje- 
flies Houmale: 4 Place which helo elie Re. 
ly, Adorn’d, by the Grace of his rae 

dre 


Finenef$ of his Breeding, andthe Knowle 
and Practice.of what. was Decent ahd I 


nificent, that he could ohly be Rivalled 


“as 
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“infithele Qualifications by one oreat Man; who 
art, has fince held the fame Staff. - 
andiim. The laft Honours he received, from his $o-_ 
didi Vetaign, and indeed, they were. the, Gteateft 
an- 2. Subject could receive, were, that he was 
ity, ade Knight of the Garter, ahd conftiuited 
feryggg one of the Regents of the Kingdom during 
ens his Majefty’s Abfence. But his Healeh . bout 
ro. that time fenfibly Declining, ahd. the Public 
the Affairs not Threatned by. any, Immiuneht 


ion Danger, he Teft the Bufinefs to. thole who 

rpc delighted more in the State. of it, and ap- 
“fg peared only fometimes at Council, to fhow — 
bis Refpeét to, the Conimiffion § giving as 
much Leifure as he could: to, the Relief: of 
thofe Pains, with which it pleafed’ God to 
pAMict him, and Indalging the Refexions 
of. 
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with too piercing an’ Eye, and was grown 
weaty of the Profpect. Upon the whole, it 
may very juftly be faid of this Great: Man, 
with Regard to the Public, thar, thro’ the 
Courfle of his Life, he Acted like an able 
Pilot in a long Voyage; contented to fit 
Quiet in the Cabin, yhen the Winds were 
allayed, and the Waters {mooth; burt vigi- 
Jant and ready to refume the Helm, when: the 
Storm arofe, and the Sea grew Tumul- 
tuous. : ye 
I ask Your Pardon, my Lord, if I look 
‘yet. a little more nearly into the late Lord Dor- 
fet's CharaGter ; if I examine it not ‘without 
fome Intention if finding Fault ; and, (which 
is an odd way of making a Panegyric) fer 
his. Blemithes and Imperfections in he 

View. 
- The Fire of his Youth ¢arried him to ome 
Exceffes, but they were accompanied witha 
— moft lively Invention, and true Humour: 
The little Violences and eafie Miftakes. of a7 
Night too gaily {pent (and that too in the 
Beginning of Life) were always fet Right the 
mea ay: with great Humanity, and ample 
Retri- 


call His "Faults BRASS hei Rica 4 
with them, and ‘his very Failings had Meir 
Beauties; fo much SweethefS accom 

vhat he faid ‘and {6 great Generofity' 

e did, that People were ‘always prepoffefs'a 
n his Favour; ‘and it was'in Fad true, What’ 
he late Earl of Rocheffer faid in’ Jel¥to" 
King Charles, That he did not know how it! 
vas, but my Lord Dorfer might do" any 
thing, yet was never to Blame. on 

He was naturally very fubje& to Paffioh 
but the fhort Guft was foon over, and’ eves 
only to fet off the Charms of his’ Temper? 
when more Compos'd : That very 'Paffion 
broke out with a Force of Wit, that made 
sven Anger agreeable: While it lafted, “he 
faid and forgot a thoufand Things, " which 
other Men auld have been glad to have 
{tudied and writ; bur the Impetuofit ity ‘was 
Correéted upon a Moment’s Reflection, and 
the Meafure altered with fuch Grace aiid 
Delicacy, that you could fcarce perceive 
where the Key was Changed. 

He was very Sharp in his Refleétions, ‘but 
never in the wrong place ; his Darts were 
fure to wound, but they were fare t0d''t6 


hit. 


F igs, Baie aie 5 ds sors Talis ; pate ee 
4 very, fair Aim ; and when he allowed no 
 Quarver, he had certainly been provoked by 


more than common Error; By Mens tedi 
ous and ,circumftantial Recitals of their Af 


© fairs, or by their multiply’d Queftions abou 


his own: By extreme Ignorance and Imper 
tinence,, or the mixture of thefe, an ill-judg'd 
and never-ceafing Civility ; or laftly, by the 
two Things that were his utter Averfion, th 
Infinuation of a Flatterer, and the Whifpe 
“of a‘ Tale-bearer. 
Jf therefore we fet the Piece in -its. wort 
Btn, if its. Faults be moft expofed, th 
Shades ..will fill appear very finely join‘ 
avith their Lights, and every Imperfeétior 


f ~ wwill .be diminithed by the Luftre of fom 


Neighb’ ring Virtue : But if we turn che gre; 
~- Drawings and wonderful Colourings to the 
true Light, the whole muft appear. Beauull 
ful, Noble, Admirable. 
~» He pofleffed all thofe Virtues in the high 
eft Degree, upon which the Pleafure of Sc 
ciety, and the Happinefs of Life depend & 
and he.exercifed them with the greareft Ds 
eency, and beft..Manners,; As good Natut 
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is faid, by agreat * Author,ito 9 
belong more particularly to the she Raja md 


Englifo than any other Nation; © 
it may again be faid, chat it belonged more 
particularly to the late Eark of Dorfer, than’ 
to any other Englifo Man. Bere) ae 
A kind Husband he was without Fond- 
nefs, and: an‘indulgent Father without Par- 
tiality: So extraordinary good a Matter, that 
that Quality ought indeed to have been num- 
ber’'d among his Defects: For he was often 
worfe ferved than became his Station, frony 
his Unvillingnefs to aflume an Authority too’ 
Severe. And during thofe little Tranfports: 
of Paflion, to. which I juft now faid he was 
fubject, 1 have known his Servants ger into 3 
his way, that they might make a Merit of ic | 
immediately after; for he that had the good = 
Fortune to be Chid, was fure of being Re- 
warded for ‘it. i Lod 
His Table was one of the laft that gave 
Us an Example of the Old Houtfe-keeping of 
an Englit Nobleman. A Freedom reigned” 
at it, that made every oneof his Guefts think 
‘Himfelf at Home; andan Abundance, which, 
thowed that the Mafter’s Hofpitality extended 
to 
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to many more, than thofe who had the Ho. 
nour to ficar Table with him. oe 
In his Dealings with other. Men, his. Care 
and Exaétnefs, that every one fhould have 
his Due, was fuch, that. one would think he 
had never {een a Court: The Politenefs and 
Civility with which this Juftice was admini- 
ftred, would convince one he never had liv- | 
ed out of ir. 
He was fo ftriét an Obferver of his Word, 
that‘no Confideration whatever could make Q 
him break it; yet fo cautious, left the Mes 
rit of his Act fhould arife from that Obliga- Hc 
tion only, that he ufually did the greateft § 
Favours without making any previous Pro-| 
f —— mife. So inviolable was he in his Friend- | 
|. hip, and fo kind tothe Character of thofe, 9 s; 
whom he had once Honoured with a more 
intimate Acquaintance, that nothing lefs than  ¢, 
a Demonftration of fome Effential Fault, i 9: 
could make him break with them; and then oO 
too, his good Nature did not confent to ity Hy 
without the greateft Reluctance and Difficule J a, 
ty. Let me give one Inftance of this amongft J ¢ 
many: When, as Lord Chamberlain, he was J o| 
obliged to take the King’s Penfion from Mr.  { 
. : Dryden, 
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Dryden, ‘who had os: before: put himfelf 
out of ,a Poffibility of ‘Receiving any Fa- - 
vour from the Court, my Lord allowed him 
an Equivalent out of his‘own Eftate; How- 
ever ditpleated with the Condué& of his old 


nd Acquaintance, he relieved his Neceflities; 
i= Band while he gave him his Affiftance in 


his Error. ofl tage : 
rd, The Foundation indeed of thefe Excellent ~~ 
ike Qualities, and the Perfection of :my Lord ~~ 
lee Dorfet’s Character,’ was, that unbounded 
5M Charity which ran through the whole Te- 
eft ME nour of his Life, and fat as vifibly Predo- 


Private, in Publick he extenuated or pitied 


fO- BE minant over the other Faculties of his Soul, — 
1d- HB as the is faid to do in Heaven above Her 
fe, Sifter Virtues. | 
Ore Crouds of Poor daily thronged his Gates, - 
aN BM expecting thence their Bread 3; and were 


alt, HF Rill leffened by his fending the moft worthy 


160 BH Objekts of His Bounty to Apprentithips or 
in Hofpitals: The Lazar and the Sick, as He 
Ule | 


accidentally faw them, were fent’ from 
SM che Street to the Phyfician, and many 
was Hof them not only reftored to Health, but 
fupplied with what might enable them to 
eg 
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refume their former,Callings,; and make 
their future Life happy: The Prifoner. has 
often been releafed: by my Lord’s paying 
the: Debr, and the Condemned has been. ha 
faved by his Interceflion with the Sove- @ 
reign, where he thought the Letter of the En 
Law too rigid. To thofe whofe Circum- 
{tances were fuch as made them ° afhamed 
of their Poverty, He knew how to beltow ci 
his Munificence, without offending their Mj ,,4 
Modefty; and under the Notion of ffe- § P 
quent Prefents; gave them what amounted sls 
to a Subfiftance; Many yet alive know & ,}) 
this to be true, tho’ he told it to none, 
mor ever was more uneafy than when any ff 13; 
‘one mentioned it to him. 

We may find among the Greeks. and 7, 
Latins, Tibullus, and Gallus; the Noblemen | 


| . Sen 
that writ Poetry: uguffus and Mecenas; 
the Protectors of Learning: <Ariffides, the 


good Citizen; and Atticus, the well bred of 
Friend: and bring them in as Examples of | 0; 
my Lord Derfet's Wit, his Judgment, his yo 
Jultice and his Civility. Bue for his Chae y+ 
rity, My Lord, we can fcarce find a Paral-B yo 
‘Tel in Hiftory it felf. 
“ Titus 
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Titus was not’ more the Delicie Humani 


generis, on this Account, than my Lord 
Dorfet was: And without any exageration, 


that Prince did not do more good in Pro- 
portion out of the Revenue of the Roman 


‘Empire, than your Father out of the In- 


come of a private Eftate; Let this, my Lord, 
remain to You and Your Pofterity a’ Pol- 
feflion for ever: To be imitated, and if 
poflible to be Excelled. HOE 
As to my own Particular, I {carce Knew 
what Life was, fooner than I found my {elf 


® obliged to his Favour, nor have had Reafon 


to feel any Sorrow, fo fenfibly as that of | 
His Death. 


Ile dies 


quem femper acerbum 


B Semper bonoratum (fic Di voluiftis) habebo. 


fneas could not refle& upon the lof 
of His own Father with greater Piety, my 
Lord, than I muft recall the Memory of 
Yours 3 and when I think whofe Son I am 
vriting to, the leaft I promife my felf from 
Your Goodnefs is an uninterrupted Conettme- 
ance of Fayour, and a Friendihip for Lafe; 
a 2 to 
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to which, that I may with fome Jutticcmmdifte 
Intitle my felf, I fend Your Lordhip a De vere! 
dication, not filled with a long Detail off 
Your Praifes, but with my fincereft Withes 
that You may Deferve them. That You 
may Imploy thofe extraordinary Parts and 
Abilities with which Heaven has blefled ii 
You, to the Honour of Your Family, the 
Renefit of Your Friends, and the Good of 
Your Country; that all Your Actions may 
be Great, Open and Noble, fuch as may 
tell the World whofe Son and whofe Suc- 
_ceflor You are. oe 
What 1 now offer to Your Lordhhip 
is a Colleétion of Poctry, a kind of Gar- 
land of good Will: If any Verfes of my 
Writing thould appear in Print, under ano- 
ther Name and Patronage, than that of an 
Earl of Dorfet, People might fufpect them 
‘not to be Genuine. I have attained my| 
prefent End, if thefe Poems prove the Di- 
verfion of fome of Your Youthful Hours, 
as they have been occafionally the Amufe- 
ment of fome of Mine ; and I humbly 
hope, that as I may hereafter bind up my 
fuller Sheaf, and lay fome Pieces of —_ 
lke 
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lice different Nature (the Produ@ of my feo 
Defmverer Studies) at Your Lordfhip’s Feet, 


| off thall engage Your more ferious Reflection : 
fhesiHappy, if in all my Endeavours I may con- 
tribute to Your Delight, or to Your In- 
ftruction. I am, with all Duty and Re- 
| (pect, 


My LORD; 


Your Lordfeip’s 
my Moff Obedient and 


4 Moft Humble Servant, 


1S, 


Mat. Prior: 


Bb ys tee 


PREFACE. 


HE: greatef Part of. nda ee deal a : 
Writ having already been Publifbed, ein = 
ther fingly or elfe in fome of the Méfcellanies,, 


Bit would betoo late for me to make any Excufe 
| for appearing iu Print. But. a Collettion of 


Poems has lately appeared under my Name, 
tho’ without my Knowledge, in which the Pub- 
lifer has given me the Honour of fome Things 


that did not belong to me, and has Tranfcrib- 


ed others fo imperfettly, that I hardly knew 
them to be mine. This has obliged mes, in mp 
own Defence, to look back upon fome of thofe 


lighter Studies, which I ought long. fince 


to have quitted, and ta. Publifo an indiffee 
rent Colletiion of Poems, for fear of si J | 
thought the Author of a worfe. 

Thus I beg Pardon of the Publick for Ree 
printing fome Pieces, which as they came fing- 
ly from their firft Impreffion, have, I fancy, 
‘ain long and quietly in Mr. Tonfon’s Shops 
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and with others which were never befor 
Printed, and might have lain.as quietly, and per 
haps more fafely, in a Corner of my own Study, 

“Ihe Reader as he turns them ower, will, T 
hope, make Allowance for their-having been 
writ at very diffant Times, and om very diffe- 
rent Occafions, and take them as they happen 


to come Publick Panegyrics, Amorous Odes, 


Serious Refléxions,. or Idle Tales, the Produtt 
of bis leifure Hours, who had commonly Bufi- 
nels enough upon his Hands, ‘and was only a 
Poet by Accident. 
I take this Occafion to thank my ves Friend | 
| and School- fellow, Mr. Dibben, for his excel- 
lent Verfion of the Carmen Seculare; tho’ \my 
_ Gratitude may. juftly carry a little Envy with 
its for I believe the moft accurate Fudges | 
nd find the Tranflation exceed the Original. 
AL muff. likewife own -my felf obliged to Mrs. 
Schiser, who has given me leave:to Print 4 
Paftoral of her Writing 5 . That: Poem having 
produced the Verfes immediately following at. 
- Eewifh foe might be prevailed with to publifo 
fome other Pieces of that kind, in which the 
Sofinefs of ber Sex, and the Finenefs of ber Ge- 
ius, conf{pireto give her a very difinguifiog 
Charatter. 7 
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ON 
EXODUS WL 


I am that I am. 


fa... O. I Ee 


Written in 1688, as an Exercife at St. John's 
et Cambridge. 


I. | . 
MS foolifh Man! “began, 
Scarce know’ft thou how thy felf 
Scarce haft thou Thought enough to prove Thou arts 


Yet fteel’d with ftudy’d Boldnefs, thou dar'ft try 
To fend thy doubting Reafon’s dazled Eye 


Uhrough the myfterious Gulph of vaft Immenfity. 
B Much 


2 Poems on feveral Occafions. 


Much thoucanft there difcern, muchthence impart. | 
Vain Wretch! fupprefs thy knowing Pride, 
Mortifie thy learned Luft ; | 
Vainarethy Thoughts, while thou thy felf art Dutt 
II. oe 
Let Wit her Sails, her Oars let Wifdom lend, 
The Helm let politick Experience guide; 
Yet ceafe to hope thy fhort-liv’d Bark thall ride 
- Down fpreading Fate’s unnavigable Tide. 
~ What tho’ ftill it farther tend? 
‘Still ’tis farther from its End; 
And in the Bofom of that boundlefs Sea 
— Still finds its Error lengthen with its Way. 
At. ITI. 
_ With daring Pride and infolent Delight 
Your Doubts refolv'd you boaft, your Labourscrown’t 
And, “Exgnxe! your God, forfooth, is found 
Incomprehenfible and Infinite. 
_ But is he therefore found? Vain Searcher! no: 
Let your imperfect Definition fhow, 
That nothing you, the weak Definer, know. 
IV. 5: 


Poems on feveral Occafions. 
Weis 

Say, why fhou’d the colleéed Main 
| It felf within it felf contain > 

Dut hy to its Caverns fhou'd it fometimes creep, 
WF. And with delighted Silence fleep 

On the lov'd Bofom of its Parent Deep? 


Why fhou’d its num’rous Waters ftay 
Wn comely Difcipline, and fair Array, 
§ Till Winds and Tides exert their high Command? 
Then prompt and ready to obey; 
Why do the rifing Surges fpread 
heir op’ning Ranks o'er Earth’s fubmiffive Head, - 


Marching through different Paths to different 
: Vv { Lands? 


Why does the conftant Sun 


ith meafur’d Steps his radiant Journeys run? 


wri 
BeWhy does he order the Diurnal Hours’ 


Me To leave Earth’s other Part, and rife in ours? 


hy does he wake the correfpondent Moon, 
mAnd fill her willing Lamp with liquid Light, 
WCommanding her with delegated Pow’rs 


o beautifie the World, and blefs the Night? 
B 2 ~ Why 


lS: 


Poems om feveral Occafions. 


Why does each animated Star 
Love the juft Limits of its proper Sphere? 
Why does each confenting Sign 
With prudent Harmony combine 
In Turns to move, and fubfequent appear, 
To gird the Globe, and regulate the Year? 
Mas 
Man does with dangerous Curiofity 
Thefe unfathom’d Wonders try : 
With fancy’d Rules and Arbitrary Laws 
Matter and Motion he reftrains, | . 
And ftudy’d Lines and fidtious Circles draws ; 
_ Then with imagin’d Soveraignty 
Lord of his new Hypothe/is he reigns. 
He reigns: How long? ‘till fome Ufurper rife, | 
And he too, mighty Thoughtful, mighty Wife, | 
Studies new Lines, and other Circles feigns, | 
From this laft Toil again what Knowledge flows! 
Juft as much, perhaps, as fhows, 
‘That all his Predeceffors Rules 


Were empty Cant, all Fargon of the Schools; . 


_ That he on t’other’s Ruinrears his Throne; Cow j 
And fhowshis Friend's Miftake,and thence confirms 


Poems on feveral Octafions. 
On Earth, in Air, amidft the Seas and Skies, 
Mountainous Heaps of Wonders rife; 
Whofe tow’ring Strength will ne’er fubmit. 
To Reafon’s Batteries, or the Mines of Wit: 
Yet ftill enquiring, ftill miftaking Man, 
a | Each Hour repuls’d, each Hour dare onward prefss 
And levelling at God his wandring Guefs, 
™ (That feeble Engine of his reafoning War, 
4 | Which guides his Doubts, and combats his Defpair, ) 
‘ ) Laws to his Maker the learn'd Wretch can give: 
7) Can bound that Nature, and prefcribe that Will, 
Whofe pregnant Word did either Ocean fill, 


' antell us whence all Beings are, and how they move, 


and live. 

Thro’ either Oceans foolifh Man! 

That pregnant Word fent forth again 
Might to a World extend each Atom there; 
8 orevery Drop call forth a Sea,a Heav’n for every Star. 
: > WHE 
Let cunning Earth her fruitful Wonders hide, 
And only lift thy ftaggering Reafon up — 
B 3 To 


s5 _ 


Low! 


ee, 


F ¢, Poems on feveral Occafions. 
4 To trembling Ca/vary's aftonifh’d Top; + (Pride 
_ Then mock thy Knowledge, and cceifeindill thy 
Suftaining how Perfection fuffer’d Pain, 
Almighty languifh’d, and Eternal dy'd: 
How by her Patient Vidor Death was fain, ox 
And Earth prophan’d yet blefs'd with Deicide. 
Then down with all thy boafted Volumes, — 
Only referve the Sacred One; ( 
Low, reverently low, | | | 
Make thy ftubborn Knowledge bow; 
Weep out thy Reafon’s, and thy Body’s Eyes, 
Deject thy felf, that Thou may’ft rife; 
To look to Heav'n be blind to all below. 
Ear >, €e , 
ThenF aith,forReafon’sglimmeringLight,fhallgive fi Of 


Her Immortal Perfpective ; Bu 
And Grace’s Prefence Nature’s Lofs retrieve: WI 
Then thy enliven'd Soul fhall fee, My 
That all the Volumes of Philofophy, Bur 


With all their Comments never cou’d invent _ 
So politick an Inftrument, 7 

To reach the Heav’n of Heav’ns, the high Abode, 

Where Mo/és places his Myfterious God, As 


Poems on feveral Occafions: 
As was that Ladder which old: Facob rear'ds:. 
When Light Divine had human Darknefs clear'd, 
And his enlarg’d Ideas found the Road, 

Which Faith had dictated, and Angels trod. ° 


TO THE 
Countefs of EXE TE R 
Playing on the Lute. 


: N 7 HAT Charms:you have, from whathigh — 
| Race you {prung, | 


Have been the pleafing Subjects of my Songs. — 


‘Be Unskill’d and young, yet fomething ftill Iwrit, 
e Pe Of Candifh, Beauty join‘d to Cecil's Wit. 
But when you pleafe to fhow the lab’ring Mufe 
What greater Theam your Mufick can produce; » 


My babling Praifes I repeat no more; 
But hear, rejoice, ftand filent, and adore. 


The Perfians thus, firft gazing on the Sun, 
Admir'd how high ‘twas plac’d, how bright it fhone; 
B 4 But, 


But,as hisPow'r wasknown, their Thoughtswere rais' 
And foon (ee wrorthiptdi what at fiett te — 3 


Wane: 


} An 
Eliza's Glory lives in Spiiets Songy Yo 
And Cow/ey’s Verfe keeps Fair Orinda young: .- To 
That as in Birth, in Beauty you excell, Yo 
The Mufe might dictate, and the Poet tell;, Mo 
Your-Art no other-Art-can fpeak,‘and You, ~~ Th 
To thew how well you play, muft play anew: 
Your Mufick’s Pow’r your Mufick mutt difclofe, / 
For what Light is, ‘tisconly Light that fhows: ~~ 9 A 


Strange Force of Harmony, that thus controuls 
Our Thoughts, and turns and fanétifies our Souls: 
While with its utmoft Art your Sex cou’d move 
Our Wonder only, or at beft our Love: 


You far above Both thefe your God did place, 7 I 
That your high Pow'r might worldly a“ Vie 
_ deftroy, for et p The 
That with your Numbers you our Zeal might Cor 
And, like himfelf, communicate your Joy: | na 
| | | is 


When 


i. 


« ni be 
ry 4a 
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When to, your: Native Sheva you: ants needa 7 
And with your Prefence, crown’ the-Bleflings there'y! 
Your'Lute may. wind its Strings but little’ highery// 
To tune their Notes to that immortal Quire. 


i, § 


Your Art is perfect here, your Numbersdo 4 | 
More than our ‘Boolg; make the rude Atheift rng 
That there’s a Heav’n, by what he hears below 
As in fome Pieces while Luke his Skill expreft, 

A cunning Angel came; and drew the reft: 
= So, when you play, fome Godhead does impart 

Harmonious Aid, Divinity helps Art; — 
® Some Cherub finifhes what you begun, 
B And to a Miracle improves a Tune. 


Md To burning Rome when frantick Nero play'd, 

| Viewing that Faces no more he had furvey’d 
4 BR The reigning Flames,but ftruck with ftrangeSurprize, _ 
* i BM Confeft them lefs than thofe of Anna's Eyes. 

| But, had he heard thy Lute, he foon had found ~ 
His Rage eluded, and his Crime.atton‘d; 


- Thine, 


. shes 
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Thine, like Amphion’s Hand had wak’d the Stone, 
And from Deftrudion call’d the rifinag Town; 
Malice to Mufick had been fore’d to yield, 

Nor could he Burn fo faft as thou coud'ft Build. 


The 
me ODE ais 
i (Deligh 
X NK | a ILE Blooming Youth, and gay 
| Sit on thy rofey Cheeks confeft,. 
‘Thou haft, my Dear, undoubted Right 
To triumph o'er this deftin’d Breaft: Kir 
My Reafon bends to what thy Eyes ordain; To 
For I was born to Love, and thou to Reign. 
II. 
But wou'd you meanly thus ‘rely — 
On Power, you know I mutt sea de 
Exert a Legal Tyranny; 
And do an Ill, becaufe you may ? oo Be 
Still muft I Thee, as Atheifts Heav’n adore, — BE. 


Not fee thy Mercy, and but dread thy Power? 
I. Take 
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HII. 
Take heed, my,Dear, Youth flies apace3 ~ 
As well as Cupid, Time is blind: 
Soon muft thofe:Glories of thy Face, 
The Fate of Vulgar Beauty find: 
The Thoufand Loves, that arm thy potent Eye, 
Muft drop their Quivers, flag their Wings,anddie. “~~ 
IV. | 
Then wilt thou figh, when in each Frown 
Bay A hateful Wrinkle more appears; 
, And putting peevifh Humours on 
Seems but the fad Effect of Years: 
Kindnefs it felf too weak a Charm will prove, 
B To raife the feeble Fires of aged Love. 
iv. 
Forc’d Compliments, and Formal Bows, — 
Will fhow Thee juft above Negleé@; 
The Heat, with which thy Lover glows, 
Will fettle into cold Refpeé&t: 
A talking dull P/atonick I thal turn; — 
| Learn to be civil, when I ceafe to burn. 
VI. Then 
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IVI ack 
Then fhun the Ill, and know; my Deas | 
Kindnefs and yrnsaeinigie will neil 
The only Pillars fit to bear! | 
So vaft a' Weight, ‘as that of Love: 
If thou canft with to make my Flames endure, - 


a Thine muft be very fierce, and very’pure. |<: 


‘VIL. ; 
~ Hafte, Celia, hatte, while Youth invites, - 
Obey kind Cupid's prefent Voice s 
Fill evry Senfe with foft Delights, — 


And give thy Soul a Loofe to Joys: 


Let Millions of repeated Bliffes prove, | 
That thou all _Kindnefs art, and I:all Love. 
VIII. 
Be mine, and only mines take:care, + auide 
Thy Looks, thy Thoughts; thy Dreams to 
To me alone; nor come fo far; 
_ As liking any Youth befide: 
‘What Men e’er court thee, fly. ‘em, and believe, 
| They’ re Serpenta all, and Thou the'tempted, Eve. 

IX. So 
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So hall I-court thy deareft Truth, © 2 
When Beauty ceafés to engage pd ta | 
So thinking on thy charming/Youthy. > / 
I'll love it o’er again in Age. ‘ 
So Time it felf our Raptures fhall improve, ° 
| While ftill we wake to Joy, and live to Love! 


AN 
EP kb S: Pedia Bow 
70 f 
FLEETWOOD SHEPHARD, Efq; 


ide 
to 


Burghley, May 14, 1689. 


SIR, Ae | 
A once a [welvemonth to the Prieft, 
Holy at Rome, here Antichrift, 
The Spanzfo King prefents a Jennet, 
5° To thow his Love;—— That’s all that’s in it; . 
For 


ae Ze > “— 
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For if his Holinefs wou’d thump ee 
His reverend Bum ‘gainft Horfe’s Rump, 
He might b’ equipt from his own Stable, 


With one more White, and eke more Able. I 
To) 
Or as with Gondola’s and Men, His Nor 
Good Excellence, the Duke of Venice The 
(i with for Rhime, ’t had been the King) 
Sails out, and gives the Gulph a Ring; E 
Which Trick of State, he wifely maintains, Wh 
Keeps Kindnefs up ‘twixt old Acquaintance ; | But 
For elfe, in honeft Truth, the Sea Mi 
Has much lefs need of Gold, than he. If 0 
Th 
~ Or, not to rove, and pump one’s Fancy, | me la 
_ For Popith Similies beyond Sea; Th 
_ As Folks from Mud-wall’d Tenement, Th 
Bring Landlords Pepper-Corn for Rent ; Wi 
- Prefent a Turky, or a Hen, 
To thofe might better {pare them Ten: | 
Me 


Ev’n fo, with all Submiffion, I 
(For firft Men inftance, then apply) 
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™Send you each Year a homely Letter, | 
}Who may return.me much a better. — 


Then take it, Sir, as it was writ; 
To pay Refpect, and not fhow Wit: 
Nor look askew, at what it faith ; 
There’s no Petition in it, —’Faith. 


Here fome wou’d fcratch their Heads, and try 

What they fhou’d write, and how, and why; 
| But I conceive, fuch Folks are quite in — 
| Miftakes, in Theory of Writing. 

If once for Principle ‘tis laid, 

That Thought is Trouble to the Head. 

I argue thus: The World agrees, 

That he writes well, who writes with eafe: 
Then he, by Sequel Logical, | 

Writes beft, who never thinks at all. 


Verfe comes from Heav’n, like inward Light, 
Meer human Pains can ne’er come by’t : 


pt . - 
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The God, not we;-the Poem makes; 
We only tell Folks what he-fpeaks.. 
Hence, when Anatomifts difcourfe, 
How like Brutes Organs are to ours; 
They grant, if higher Powers think fit, 
A Bear might foon be made a Wit; 
And that, for any thing in Nature, 


Pigs might fqueak Love-Odes, Dogs bark Satyr. 


Memmnon, tho’ Stone, was counted vocal,’ 
But ‘twas the God, mean while, that {poke all. 
Rome oft has heard a Crofs haranguing, 

With prompting Prieft behind the Hanging : 
The Wooden-Head refolv'd the Queftion, 
While You and Pettis help the Jeft on. 


Your crabbed Rogues, that read Lucretius, 
Are againft Gods,. you knows and teach us, 
The God makes not the Poet; but 
The Thefts vice-verfa puts 
Shou'd Hebrew-wife:be underftood: — 
And means, Ze Poet makes the God. 


cAigyption 
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Egyptian Gard’ners thus are faid to ‘et, 
Have fet the Leeks, they after pray’d to; 
And Romifb Bakers praife the Deity, 
They chipp’d, while yet in it’s Paniety. 


That when you Poets fwear and cry; 

m The God infpires, I rave, I die; 

If inward W 1nd does truly {well ye, 

'T muft be the Colick in your Belly. 

That Writing is but juft like Dice, . 

And lucky Mains make People wife; 

That jumbled Words, if Fortune throw ’em, 
Shall well as Dryden form a Poem; 

Or make a Speech, correct and witty; 


As you know who,—at the Committee. » 


So Atoms dancing round the Center, 


They urge, made all Things at a Venture. 


But granting Matters fhou'd be fpoke, — 
| By Method, rather than by Luck; 
C - This 


= 


18 Poems on feveral Occafions. — 


_ “This may confine their younger Stiles, 


Whom Dryden pedagogues at Will's: 

But never cou’d be meant to tye 

Authentic Wits, like you and I: 

For as young Children, who are try’d in 
Go-Carts, to keep their Steps from fliding, 
When Members knit, and Legs grow ftronger, 
Make ufe of fuch Machine no longer; 

But leap pro Libitu, and {cout 

On Horfe call’d Hobby, or without: 

So when at School we firft declaim, 

Old Busbey walks us ina Theme, 

Whofe Props fupport our Infant Vein, 
And help the Rickets in the Brain; 

But when our Souls their Force dilatey 
And Thoughts grow up to Wit's Eftate, 

In Verfe or Profe, we write or chat,’ 

Not fix Pence Matter upon what. 


Tis not how well an Author fayss 
But ‘tis how much, that gathers Praife; 


T tial 
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| ——m, who is himfelf a Wit, 

‘Counts Writers Merits by the Sheet. — 
Thus each fhould down with all he thinks, | 
BB As Boys eat Bread, to fill up Chinks. 


Kind Sir, I fhou’d be glad to fee you, 
I hope y’are well, fo God be wi’ yous 
Was all, I thought at firft to write: 
| But Things, fince then, are alter’d quite; 
Fancies flow in, and Mufe flies high: 
So God knows when my Clack will lye: 
-Imuft, Sir, prattle on, as afore ; 
And beg your Pardon, yet this half Hour. 


So at pure Barn of loud Non-Con, 
Where with my Granam I have gone, 
When Lodé had fifted all his Text, 
And I well hop’d the Pudding nexts 
Now to apply, has plagu’d me more, 
Than all his Villain Cant before. 


C 3 


= r 
“ie. 
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For your Religion, firft, of Her 
Your Friends do fav'ry Things aver; 
They fay, the’s honeft, as your Claret, 
Not fowr’d with Cant, ‘nor ftum’d with Merit: 


_ Your Chamber is the fole Retreat Frc 
Of Chaplains ev'ry Sunday Night; | Le 
Of Grace, no doubt, a cértain Sign, Pat 
When Lay-Man herds with Man Divine. 12 
For if their Fame be juftly great, Pir 
Who wou’d no Popifo Nuncio treat: So 
i j Ifo 

That his is greater, we mutt grant, 2 
Who will treat Nuncio’s Proteftant. Th 
ga ; Wj 

One fingle Pofitive weighs more, bi 
You know, than Negatives a Score. | ¥ 

@ Arc 
In Politicks, I hear, you’re ftanch, 


Directly bent againft the French ; 
Deny to have your free-born ‘Toe 
Dragoon’d into a Wooden Shoe: | 

- Are in no Plots, but fairly drive at 
The Publick Welfare, in your Private: 


And 
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And will, for England's Glory, try, 
Turks, Fews, and Fefuits to defy ; 

And keep your Places, ’till you die. 


For me, whom wandring Fortune threw 
From what I lov’d, the Town and You, 
Let me juft tell you, how my Time is 
Paft in a Country-Life. — Imprimis ; 

As foon as Phebus Rays infpeé us, 

Firft, Sir, I read, and then I Breakfaft ; 
So on, ‘till *forefaid God does fet, — 
I fometimes ftudy, fometimes eat: 

‘Thus, of your Heroes and brave Boys, 
With whom old Homer makes fuch Noife; 
‘The greateft Actions I can find, | 
@ Are, that they did their Work, and din’d. 


The Books of which I’m chiefly fond, 
Are fuch, as you have whilom con’d; 
That treat of China’s Civil Law, 

And Subjects Rights in Golconda, 
Of Highway-Elephants at Cey/an, 
That rob in Clanns, like Men o'th’ Highland, Of 
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Of Apes, that ftorm, or keep a Town, 
fis well almoft, as Count Lauzune 


OF Unicorns and Alligators, oy salt tin a " 
Elks, Mermaids, Mummies, Witches, Satyrs, 

_ And twenty other ftranger Matters. ae 14 
Which, tho’ they’re Things I’ve no Concern in, T 
Make all our Grooms admire my Learning. $7 (C 

ea T* 

Criticks I read on other Men, on 
And £Hypers upon them again; Jul 
From whofe Remarks I give Opinion Ba 


On twenty Books, yet ne’er look in one. 


Then all your Wits, that flear and fham, 
Down from Don Quixote to Tom Tram, 


From whom I Jefts and Punns purloin, 
And flyly put ’em off for mine: 

Fond to be thought a Country Wit: 
The Reft, — when Fate and You think fit. 


- Sometimes I climb my Mare, and kick her 
To Bottl’d Ale, and neighbouring Vicar; 


Some 
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Sometimes at Stamford take a Quart, © a 
‘Squire Shephard’s Health—With all my Heart. 


Thus, without much Delight, or Grief, 
I fool away an idle Life; 
“Till Shadwell from the Town retires, _ 
(Choak’d up with F ame and Seacoal-Fires, ) 
To blefs the Wood with peaceful. Lyric ; 
Then hey for Praife and Panegyric; 

Juftice reftor’d, and Nations freed ; 

And Wreaths round Wi//iam’s glorious Head. 


tO THE 


Countefs of DORSET. 


Written in her Milton. 


By Mr BRADBURY 


0 pe here how bright the firft-born Virgin fhone, 
And how the firft fond Lover was undone. 
Such charming Words our beauteous Mother {poke | 
As Milton wrote, and fuch as yours her Look. 


ce. 
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Yours, the beft Copy of th’ Original Face, 
_ Whofe Beauty was to furnifh all the Race: 


Such Chains no Author cou'd efcape but He, 
_ There’s no Way to be fafe, but not to fee. 


TOcit HE 


LADY DURSLEY, 


On the fame Suljedt. 
H.... reading how fond Adam was betray'd, 


A Andhow bySinEve's blafted Charms decay’d;. 
Our common Lofs unjuftly you complain; 
So {mall that Part of it which you fuftain. 


You ftill, fair Mother, in your Offspring trace 
The Stock of Beauty deftin’d for the Race: 

Kind Nature forming them, the Pattern took 

From Heav’n's firft Work, and Eve’s Original Look, 


You, happy Saint, the Serpent's Pow’r controul, 
Scarce any actual Guilt defiles your Soul: nak 
| And 


~*~ 


25 
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And Hell does o’er that Mind vaifl Triumph boaft, 
Which gains a Heav’h; for earthly Eden loft. 091 


With Virtue ftrong:as yours had Eve been arm’é, 


In vain the Fruit had bluth’d, or Serpent charm’d>. ' 
Nor had our Blifs by Penitence béen botght; » 
‘Nor had frail Adam fall’n, nor Milton wrote. ° 


TO a1 @ 

My Lord BUCKHURST, 
Very Young, ity 
Playing with aC A T. | 2 


: Tt am’rous Youth, whofe tender Breaft —- ’ 


Was by his darling Cat poffeft, 


| Obtain’d of Venus his Defire, 


| Howe’er irregular his Fire: 


Nature the Pow’r of Love obey’'d, 


The Cat became a blufhing Maid; 


And 


Se So ate aa 
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And on the happy Change, the Boy © 
Imploy’d his Wonder, and his Joy. 


Take care, © beauteous Child, take care 
Left thou prefer fo rafh a Pray’r: 
Nor vainly hope the Queen of Love — 
Will e’er thy Fav’rite’s Charms improve. 
-O quickly from her Shrine retreat, 
Or tremble for thy Darling’s Fate. 


. The Queen of Leve, who foon will fee 
Her own Adonis live in thee, 
Will lightly her firft Lofs deplore; 
Will eafily forgive the Boar: 
Her Eyes with Tears no more will flow, 


With jealous Rage her Breaft will glow, 
And on her tabby Rival’s Face, 
She deep will mark her new Difgrace, 


. A tice, 2 " . 
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HILE from our oki fair Nymphs you Ss 
The fecret Paflions of our Mind; __~ 
My heavy Eyes, you fay, confefs 
A Heart to Love and Grief inclin‘d. 


There needs, alas! but little Art, 
To have this fatal Secret found : 
With the fame Eafe you threw the Dart, 
’T is certain you may fhow the Wound. 


| How can I fee you, and not love, 
While you as op’ning Eaft are fair? — 
| While cold as Nothern Blafts you prove, 
How can I love and not defpair? 


The Wretch in double Fetters bound 
Your potent Mercy may releafe: 


An 


soon, if my Love but once were crown’d, 


Fair Prophetefs, my Grief would ceafe. 


= 5 
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ASF ONG. ~ 

N vain you tell your parting Lover, 

I You with fair Winds may waft him over. — 

Alas, what Winds can happy prove, 

That bear me far from what I love? 
Alas, what Dangers on the Main 


Can equal thofe that I fuftain, 
From flighted Vows, and cold Difdain? 


Be gentle, and in Pity choofe 
To with the wildeft Tempefts loofe ; 
That thrown again upon the Coaft, . 
Where firft my Shipwrackt Heart was loft; 
I may once morc repeat my Pain, 
Once more in dying Notes complain, 
"Of flighted Vows, and cold Difdain. 
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THE 


Defpawing § hepherd 


LEXIS thun’d his Fellow Swains, 
A Their rural Sports, and jocund Strains. 
| (Heav’n guard us all from Cupia’s Bow;) - 
He loft his Crook, he left his Flocks, 
And wand’ring thro’ the lonely Rocks, «— 
He nourith’d endlefs Woe. 


The Nymphs and Shepherds round him came, 
His Grief fome pity, others blame, 
The fatal Caufe all kindly feek; 
He mingled his Concern with theirs; 
He gave ’em back their friendly Tears, 
He figh’d, but wou'd not fpeak. 


Clorinda came among the reft, - 
And fhe too kind Concern exprett, 
And ask’d the Reafon of his Woe s 
She ask’d; but with an Air and Mein | 
Vg Be | That 
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That made it eafily forefeen, | 
She fear’d too much to know. 


The Shepherd rais'd his mournful Head; 
And will You pardon me, he faid, 

While I the cruel Truth reveal? ; re 
Which nothing from my Breaft fhou'd tears 
Which never fhou’d offend your Ear; 

But that You bid me tell. 


‘Tis thus I rove, *tis thus complain, 
Since You appear'd upon the Plain, oe 
Your are the Caufe of all my Cares _ 
Your Eyes ten thoufand Dangers dart, | 
Ten thoufand Torments vex my Heart, 
I love and I defpair. . 


Too much, Alexis, I have heard, 

’Tis what I thought, ’tis what I fear'd: 
And yet I pardon you, fhe cry’d; 

But you fhall promife ne’er again 

To breath your Vows, or fpeak your Pain: 
He bow’d, obey’d, anddy’d. To 
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To the Honourable 


I. 


To combat againft real Cares. 
II. 


Fancies and Notions he purfues, 
Which ne’er had Being but in Thought; 
Each like the Grecian Artift, woo’s | 


The Image he himfelf has wrought. 
IH. 
Againft Experience he believes, 


He argues againft Demonftration ; 


@!leas'd, when his Reafon he deceives, 


And fets his Judgment by his Paffion. 
IV, 
The hoary Fool, who, many Daysy— 


Has ftruggl’d with continu’d Sorrow, 


HARLE S MONTAGUE, Efq; 


H 


He can imagin’d Pleafures find, 


OW eer, ‘tis well, that while Mankind 
Thro’ Fate’s Perverfe Mzander ers, 


Renews 


“ha : , 
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Renews his Hope, and blindly lays 
The defp’rate Bett upon to Morrow. 
V. 
To Morrow comes, ‘tis Noon, ’tis Night ;_ Fro 
This Day like all the former flies: 
Yet on lie runs, to feek Delight 


To Morrow, ’till to Night he dies. We 
| we 
Our Hopes, like tow’ring Falcons, aim (FY 


At Objects in an airy height: 


- ‘The little Pleafure of the Game, ue 
Is from afar to view the Flight. 
4 MIL. 
- Our anxious Pains we, all the Day, > } 


~ In fearch of what we like, employ : 
Scorning at Night the worthlefs Prey; 


_ We find the Labour gave the Joy. 
“ P 
At diftance thro’ an artful Glafs Sin 
To the Mind's Eye things well appear: | T 


They lofe theit Forms, and make a Mafs 


Confus'd and black,..if brought too near. — 
1X. | 
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If we fee right, we fee our Woes; . 
Then what avails it to have Eyes? 
From Ignorance our Comfort flows, 
And Sorrow from our being wife. 
p | 
We weary’d fhould lye down in Death; 
This Cheat of Life would take no more:. -- 
If You thought Fame but empty Breath; 
I, PAilis but a perjur'd Whore. 


Written. in the BOOK called 


Nouveaux. Interéts des Princes 
de T Europe. 


: Left be the Princes, who have fought... - ' 
B For pompous Names, or wide Dominion; 
Since by their Error we are taught, 

That Happinefs is but Opinion. 


D 


: Rae 
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- ADRIANI MORIENTI 
Animam Suam. | 


Nimula, vagula, blandula, 

.. Hopes, Comefque Corporis, 
Que nunc abibis in loca, 
Pallidula, rigida, nudula, 
Nec, ut foles, dabis jocos. 


"By Monfieur Fontenelle.’ 


MA petite Ame, ma Mignonne, ak lies 
Tut’envas donc, ma Fille, & Dieu {cacheu 
Tu pars feulette, nue G& tremblotante, Helgs! 
Que deviendra ton humeur folichonne ? 
Que deviendront tant de jolis ebats ? 


TMITAT£E£h 


OOR little, pretty, fluttering thing, 
Muit we no longer live together? 

| And doft thou prune thy trembling Wing, 

To take thy Flight thou know’ft not whither? 


Se 


Thy humorous Vein, thy pleafing Folly 
Lyes all negleéted, all forgot ; 
And penfive, wav’ring, melancholy, 
| Thou dread*ft and hop’ft thou know’ft not what. 
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| His Praétical Difcourfe 
| Concerning DEATH. — 


}- Orgive the Mufe, who in unhallow’d Strains 
The Saint one Moment from his God detains: 
Fa For 


M |. 
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_ *For fure, whate’er you do, where-e’er you.are, _ 
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; - *Tis all but one good Work, one conftant Pray’r. 
_ Forgive her; and intreat that God, to whom ¢ 


Thy favour'd Vows with kind Acceptance come, 


To raife her Notes to that fublime Degree 
That fuits a Song of Piety and Thee. - 


T 

Wondrous good Man! whofe Labours may repel ie The 
The Force of Sin, may ftop the Rage of Hell: Yet 
Who, like the Baptif?, from thy God wert fent Wit 

_ The crying Voice, to bid the World repent. Eafi 
oe : OQ 
Thee, Youth thall ftudy ; and no more engage Tis 
His flatt’ring Wifhes for uncertain Age; Ir 
No. more, with fruitlefs Care, and cheated Strife, MM Diff 


Chace fleeting Pleafure through this Maze of Life; 3 ‘Tis. 


Finding the wretched All He here can have Of F 

But prefent Food, and but a future Grave; |) RAN 

Each, great as Phi/ip’s Vidor Son, fhall view 

This abje@ World, and weeping, ask a New. Te 
a ant And 


_ Decrepit Age fhall read thee, and confefs, | 
Thy Labours can aflwage, where Med'cines ceafe: 
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Shall blefs thy. Words; their wounded Souls’Reliefs 


The Drops that {weeten their laft: Dregs oF id 0% 


Own Riches gather’d Trouble; Fame, a Breath; 
And Life an Ill, whofe only Cure is Death. 


Shall look to Heav’n, and laugh.at all beneath; - _ , 


Thy even Thoughts with fo much Plainnefs fow, 

| Their Senfe untuter’d Infancy may know; 9 - 

Yet to fuch height is all that Plainnefs wrought, 

Wit may admire, and letter’d Pride be taught: 

Eafie in Words thy Style, in Senfe fublime, - 1 
J 


On its bleft Steps each Age and Sex may rife, © 
Tis like the Ladder-in the Patriarch’s Dream, © 
Its foot on Earth, its height beyond the Skies. 
Diffus‘d its Virtue, boundlefs is its Pow’r, 
Tis Publick Health, and Univerfal Cure: 
Of Heav’nly Manna ‘tis a fecond Feaft, 
| A Nation's Food, and All to ev'ry Taft. 


To its laft height as Guilt was rear'd, 
And various Death for vafious Crimes fhe fear'd; 


D 3 With 
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_. ‘With your kind Work her drooping Hopes revive, 
You bid her read, repent, adore, and live. 

_. You wreft the Bolt from Heav'n’'s avenging Hand, 
_ Stop ready Death, and fave a finking Land: — 


Be — ey 


— O} fave us ftill, ftill blefs us with thy Stay, 
Ol want thy Heav'n, *till we have learnt the Way, 
| Refufe to leave thy deftin’d Charge too foon, M 
| And for the Church's good, defer thy own: | Ar 
O! live, and let thy Works urge our Belief; 
Liive, to explain thy Doétrine by thy Life; 


*Till future Infancy, baptiz’d by thee, | : t 
Grow ripe in Years, and old in Piety; 
"Till Chriftians, yet unborn, be taught to die. ' 
Then in full Age, and hoary Holinefs 
_ Retire, great Teacher, to thy promis’d Blifs: 
-Untouch’d thy Tomb, uninjur’d be thy Duft, 
As thy own Fame among the future Juft; 
"Till in laft Sounds the dreaded Trumpet fpeaks, 
"Till Judgment calls, and quickned Nature wakes; A 


o 


ay; 


$5 


‘il, 
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Till, through the utmoft Earth, and deepeft'Sea 
‘Our featter’d Atoms find their deftin’d way; — 
‘In hafte to cloath their Kindred Souls again, 


Perfe@t our State, and build immortal Man: | 
Then featlefs, Thou, who well fuftain’dft the Fights 


| ToPaths of Joy;and Tracts of endlefs Light, — 


‘Midft thy own Flock, great Shepherd, be receiv'd 


Lead up all thofe, that heard Thee, and believ’d; 
And glad all Heav’n with Millions thou haft fav’ “¢ 


HY MN to the SUN. 
Set by Dr. PU R CELL 


And fung before Their Majefties on New-Tears 
Day, 169%. 


| Koos T of the World, and Ruler of th¢Year, — | 
With happy Speed begin thy great Career ; 
And, as thou doft thy radiant Journeys run; » 
Through every diftant Climate, own, © 11! 
D 4 That 


ee sie As se 
rs tLe S 
€ 2 “ VS 
* rs * 


~e, Bors 


40 ~—s«éPoe mis om feeral Occafions. 
That in fair A/bion thou haft feen 
The greateft Prince, the brighteft Queen, ._ 


Lil 


That ever fav'd a Land, or bleft a Throne,” — Ar 
Since firft thy Beams were fpread, or Genial Power was 
| known, Fr 


So may Thy Godhead be confeft, 
So the returning Year be bleft, 
As its Infant Months beftow 
Springing Wreaths for Wz//am's Brow ; 
As its Summers Youth {hall fhed 
Eternal Sweets around Maria’s Head: 
From the Bleffings they beftow, 
- Our Times are dated, and our CEra’s move; 
‘They govern, and enlighten all below, 
As Thou doft all above. 


‘Let our Hero in the War 
Adtive and fierce, like Thee, appear; 
_. Like Thee, great Son of Fove, like Thee, 
When clad in rifing Majefty 
Thou marcheft down o'er Delos Hills confefts _ 
With all thy Arrows arm'd; in all thy Glory dref. BH Bu 
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‘Like Thee, the Hero does his Arms imploy, 
The raging Python to deftroy, 
| And give the injur'd Nations Peace and Jo7: 


a From faireft Years, and Times more oie Store 

Gather all the {miling Hours; 

Such as with friendly Care have guarded 
Patriots and Kings in rightful Wars; 

Such as with Conqueft have rewarded 
Triumphant Viors happy Cares; 

Such as Story has recorded 

Sacred to Naffa#’s long Renown, _ 

For Countries fav'd, and Battels won. 


March them again in fair Array, 
And bid them form the happy Day, 
The happy Day defign’d to wait 
On William’s Fame, and Europe's Fate. - 
Let the happy Day be crown’d 
With great Event and fair Succefs; . 
cn No brighter in the Year be found, 
eft, But that which brings the Victor home in Peace. 


silt } Again 
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Again Thy Godhead we implore, = Fo 
4 (Great in Wifdom as in Power,) 
Again, for good Maria's Sake, and ours, 
Chufe out other fmiling Hours; — 
Such as with joyous Wings have fled, 
When happy Counfels were advifing; T 
Such as have lucky: Omens fhed 
O’er forming Laws, and Empires rifing; 
Such as many Courfes ran, 
Hand in Hand a goodly Train, 
‘To blefs the great E/zza’s Reign; 
And in the Typic Glory thow, I 
What fuller Blifs Maria thall beftow. A 


As the folemn Hours advance, 


Mingled fend into the Dance, i 
Many fraught with all the Treafures, 

Which thy Eaftern Travel views ; ( 
Many wineg’d with all the Pleafures, 

Man can ask, or Heav’n diffufe. The 


That great Maria all thofe Joys may know, 
Which from her Cares upon her Subjects flow. 
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For Thy own Glory fing our Sov’ raign’s Peaiife 
( God of Verfes andiof Days,) i 2 
Let all Thy tuneful Sons ‘adorn 
Their lafting Work with William's Names 
Let chofen Mufes:yet unborn 
Take great Maria for their future Theam: 
Eternal Structures let Them raife, 
On William's and Maria’s Praife: 
Nor want new Subject for the Song, 
Nor fear they can exhauft the Store, 
‘Till Nature’s Mufick lyes unftrung; 
Till thou great God fhalt lofe thy double Pow'r, 
Andtouch thy Lyre, and fhoot thy Beams no more. 


THE 
BLADT s Looking- Clift 


ELIA-and I the other Day — 
Walk’d o’er the Sand-Hills to the Sea: - 

The fetting Sun adorn’d the Coaft, 
His Beams entire, his Fiercenefs loft; 
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And, on the Surface of the Deep, 

The Winds lay only not afleep: 

The Nymph did like the Scene appear, 
Serenely joyous, calmly fair; 

Soft fell her Words, as flew the Air. 
With fecret Joy I heard her fay, 

That fhe wou'd never mifs one Day 

A Walk fo fine, a Sight fo gay. 


But, oh the Change! the Winds grow high, 
Impending Tempefts charge the Sky; 
The Light'’ning flies, the Thunder roars, 
And big Waves lath the frighten’d Shoars. 
Struck with the Horror of the Sight, 
She turns her Head, and wings her Flight; 
And trembling vows, fhe’ll ne'er again 
Approach the Shore, or view the Main. 


Once more at leaft look back, faid I, 
‘Thy felf in that large Glafs defcry ; 

When thou art in good Humour dreft, 
When gentle Reafon rules thy Breaft, 


The § 


Appea 
Tis tl 
Upon 
I blefs 


Nor t 


Bu 
Do tk 
Wher 
Tell 
Tis t 
Defor 
And 
Its Fr 


Sh 
Whi. 
Force 
I ch: 
Wre 


I wi 


Poems on feveral Occafions. a 
The Sun upon the calmeft Sea 

Appears not half fo bright as Thees 
| Tis then that with Delight I rove © 


Upon the boundlefs Depth of Love; 
I blefs my Chain, I hand my Oar, — 
| Nor think on all I left’ on Shoar. 


But when vain Doubts and groundlefs Fear 
Do that dear foolifh Bofom tear; % 
When the big Lip and wat’ry Eye 
Tell me the rifing Storm is nigh; i 
Tis then thou art yon’angry Main, = =s_—™ i 
Deform’d by Winds, and dath’d by Rains 
And the poor Sailor, that muft try 
Its Fury, Jabours lefs than I. 


Shipwreck’d, in vain to Land I make, 
While Love and Fate ftill drive me back > 
Forc’'d to doat on Thee thy own Way; 
I chide Thee firfts and then obey. 
Wretched when from Thee, vext when nigh, | 
I with Thee, or without Thee; die. — 
” OE Cee Love 
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By Mrs. ELIZABETH SINGER. §@Whil 
| Alex. 

AMARIYLLIS. Love 


Ww Hile from the Skies the ruddy Sun defcends anes 
And rifing Night the Ev'ning Shade extends: (1° 


_ While pearly Dews o’erfpread the fruitful Field, “~~ 
And clofing Flowers reviving Odours yield: we 
Let us, beneath thefe {preading Trees, recite is 
What from our Hearts our Mufes may indite. And 
Nor need we, in this clofe Retirement, fear, 

Left any Swain our am’rous Secrets hear. : ” 
pe GPs Eoprignagl:'! co T obida lf Brea 
_ To.ev’ry Shepherd I would mine proclaim, ee 

mm ¢i0) 


Since fair Aminta is my fofteft Theme : 
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A Stranger to the loofe Delights of Love,, - 

MyThoughts the noblerWarmth of Friendthip prove: 

i And, while its pure.and facred Fire I fing, . | 

Chaft Goddefs of the Groves, thy Succour bring. | 

AMARITLILIS. | 

Propitious God.of Love, my Breaft infpire 

With all thy Charms, with all thy pleafing Fire: ” 

Propitious God of Love, thy Succour bring, 

Whilft I thy. Darling, thy 4/exzs fing. 

B Alexis, as the opening Bloffoms fair, 
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Lovely as Light, and foft as yielding Air. 
For him.each Virgin fighs, and on the Plains | - 
The happy Youth above each Rival reigns. |) 
Nor to the Ecchoing Groves, and whifp’ring Spring, 
In fweeter Strains does artful Conon fing 
When loud Applaufes fill the crowded Groves, - 
And Phebus the fuperior Song approves. 
SILVIA. 
Beauteous Aminte is as early Light, 
Breaking the melancholy Shades of ‘Night. 


When fhe is near, all anxious Trouble flies, 


B And our reviving Hearts confefs her Eyes. 
| Young 
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— qoung ae and blooming Joy, and gay Defites, | 


In ev'ry Breaft the beauteous Nymph infpires: | I 
And on the Plain when the no more appears, Ane 
Thé Plain a dark and gloomy Profpect wears. The 
In vain the Streams roll on; the Eaftern Breeze He 


Dances in vain among the trembling Trees; 
In vain the Birds begin their Ev’ning Song, 
And to the filent Night-their Notes prolong : 
Nor Groves, nor cryftal Streams, nor verdant Field| A 
Does wonted Pleafures in her Abfence yield. 
AMARYITLLIS. 
And‘in his Abfence, all the penfive Day, 
In fome obfcure Retreat I lonely ftray ; 
All Day to the repeating Caves complain, 
In mournful Accents,’ and a dying Strain. 
Dear dovely Youth, I cry to all around; 
Dear lovely Youth, the flattering Vales refound: 
SILVIA. 
On flow’ry Banks, by ev'ry murm'ring Stream, 
Aminta is my Mufe’s fofteft Theme: 
"Tis fhe that does my artful Notes refine 
With fair 4sinta’s Name my nobleft Verfe fhall thin 
AMA 


AMARTYLLIS. 


Pil twine freth Gatlands for Alexis Brows, 


And confecrate to him eternal Vows : 
The charming Youth thall my Apollo proves 
He fhall adorn my Songs, and tune my Voice toLove. 


TO THE 


OF THE pea bev 

Foregoing PASTORAL. | 

B. Silvia if thy charming felf be meant, 
If Friendfhip be thy Virgin Vows Extent; 
O! let me in Aminta’s Praifes join ; 
ls Hers my Efteem thall be, my Paffion Thine: 
When for thy Head the Garland I prepare, 

M; A fecond Wreath hall bind Aminia’s Hairs» * 
And when my choiceft Songs thy Worth proclaim) 


Alternate Verfe fhall blefs Aminta’s Name: 
fhit | 
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My Heart fhiall own the Juftice ofher Caufe, 
And Love himfelf fubmit to re s Laws. 


But, if beneath si Numbers foft Difguite, 


a Some favour’d Swain; fome true Alexis lyes; 7" 
If Amaryllis breaths thy fecret Pains; | 
And thy fond Heart beats Meafure to thy Strains: 
May’ft thou, howe’er I grieve, for ever find 
The Flame propitious, and the Lover kind ; S 
May Venus \ong exert her happy Pow’r, > i The 
And make thy Beauty, like thy Verfe, endure : In 


May ev'ry God his friendly Aid afford, 
Pax guard thy Flock, and Ceres blefs thy Board. | bs ah 


Bur if, by chance, the Series of thy Joys —. a 
Permit one Thought lefs chearful to arife: 3 @ 

4 Piteous transfer it to the mornful Swain, 
“Who loving much, who not belov’d again, You, 
at Feels an ill-fated Paflion’s laft Excefs ;  @ mM; 
i And dies in Woe, that thou may’ft live in Peace. | For f 
Yo 


To 
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To gor A Dd Y: 


She refufing to continue a Difpute with me, ‘and 
leaving me in the Argument. 


y oe me 


PARE, Gen’rous Vidor, {pare the Slave, 
Who did unequal War purfue ; 
That more than Triumph he might have, 
In being overcome by You. — 


Inthe Difpute whate’er I faid, | 
My Heart was by my Tongue bely'd’; ‘ds 

And in my Looks you might have read, 9°? © ° 
How much IJ argu’d on your fide. 


You, far from Danger as from Fear, 
Might have fuftain’d an open Fight: 
For feldom your Opinions err ; 
Your Eyes are always in the right. 


E 2 
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Why, fair One, wou'd\you not rely — - é So 
On Reafon’s force with Beauty’s join’d ? . 
Cou’d I their Prevalence deny, au W: 
I muft at once be Deaf and Blind. | . 


Alas! not hoping to fubdue, © 
I only to the Fight afpir'd: - 

To keep the beauteous Foe in view — | 
Was all the Glory I defir’d. - I 


- But She, howe’er of Vié’ry fure, 

~  Contemns the Gift too long delay’d ; 

And, arm’d with more immediate Pow’r, 
~ Calls cruel Silence to her Aid. 


Deeper to wound, the fhuns the Fight; — 
She drops her Arms, to gain the Field: 4 
+ . Secures her Conqueft by her Flight; Exa 
| And Triumphs, when the feems to yield. Drez 


Poems on feveral Occafions. - $3 


So when the Parthian turn'd his Steed, == ee 
And from the Hoftile Camp withdrew; 
With cruel Skill the backward Reed 
He fent; and as he fled, he flew. 


: LOPE FR LETRAS HE ARTS 


SEEING THE 


Duke of ORMOND's 
PI Cc 2% U R BE 


AT q 
Sir GODFREY KNELLER’s.. 
UT from the injur’d Canvas, Kneller, ftvike. 
Thefe Lines too faint; the Pi@ure i is not Hike : 
Exalt thy Thought; and try thy Toil agains 
Dreadful. in Arms; on Landen’s glorious’ Plain; 
Place Ormond’s Duke ; impendent in the Air 


So Let His keen Sabre, Comet-like, appear, 
E 2 Where- 
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\Where-e’er it points, denouncing Death; below 


_ Draw routed Squadrons, and the num’rous Foe. ' 
Falling beneath, or flying from His Blow. oe 
"Till weak with Wounds, and cover'd o’er with Blood, 
Which from the Patriot’s Breaft in Torrents flow’d, 
He faints; His Steed no longer hears the Rein, 
But ftumbles o’er the heap His Hand had flain. 
_ And now exhaufted, bleeding, pale, he lyes ; 
Lovely, fad Obje&! in His half clos‘d Eyes 
e, Stern Vengeance yet, and ‘Hoftile ‘Terror ftand; 
a} His Front yet threatens, and His Frowns command: 
| The Gallic Chiefs their Troops around Him call, 
Fear to approach Him, tho’ they fee Him fall. —— 


| OK eller ; ‘coud Thy Shades and Lights exprels 
The perfec Hero in that glorious Drefs; 

Ages to come might Ormona's Picture know; 
And Palms for Thee beneath His Lawrels grow: 
In {pight of Time Thy Work might ever thine; 
Nor Homer’s Colours laft, fo long as Thine. 


Pr 


oO D. wisi 
J rcfented to the K I N G, 


"OW oe 
His Majefty’s Arrival nm Holand 


AFTER 
| The QUEEN's Death. 
169%. Heche 


Quis defiderio fit pudor aut modus 
Tam cart capitis? pracipe lugubres: 
Cantus, Melpomene. 


A T Mary’s Tomb, (fad, facred Place,) © 
The Virtues fhall their Vigils keep: = , 4 
@ And every Mufe, and every Grace, £ 


In folemn State fhall ever weep. 


E 4 
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‘The future, pious, mournful Fair, | EB ifpr 
Oft as the rolling Years return, ce ' In 
With fragrant Wreaths, and flowing Hair} > 9) fhe 
Shall vifit her diftinguifh’d Urn. _ = T 
For. her the Wife;and Great fhall mourn, * > Emb 
When late Records her Deeds repeat ; W 
Ages to come, and Men unborn, And, 

- Shall blefs her Name; and-figh her Fate. » 9% W 

_ Fair Albion fhall with faithful Truft, | The : 
Her holy Queen’s fad Reliques guard ; W 
*Till Heav’n awakes the precious Duft, . With: 
And gives the Saint her full Reward. © = © & As 
But let the King difmifs his Woes, They 
Reflecting on his fair Renown; — +B Ex 

_ And take the Cyprefs from his Brows, at Wher 


To put his wonted Laurels on. 
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if preft by Grief our Monarch nim 
In vain the Briti/é Lions roar : 

fhe, whofe Hand fuftain’d them, ' droopy 
The Belgie Darts will wound no More. 


Embattel’d Princes wait the Chief, | 
Whofe Voice fhould rule, whofe Arm fhould'lead 

And, in kind Murmurs, chide that Griefy °°!) 
Which hinders Ewrope being freed.’ iy 


The great Example they demand, 
Who ftill to Congueft led the way ; 

Wifhing him prefent to Command, — 
As they ftand ready to Obey. 


i They feek that Joy, which us'd to glow, 
= Expanded on the Hero's Face 5 by 
When the thick Squadrons preft the Foe, 15] + 
And William led the glorious Chace. iY 
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To give the mourning NationsJoy;\. 9. ... i ttov. 
Reftore them thy aufpicious Light, .... . Fro 
Great Sun; with radiant Beamsideftroy ....  —Biiet ] 


Thofe Clouds, which keep: thee.from our Sight. Sha 


Let Thy fublime Meridian Courfe Ei tadynd Her f 
For Mary’s fetting Rays attone: : ay; i Un 

Our Luftre, with redoubl’d Force, Sat he And h 
Muft now proceed from Thee alone: iit Th 

See, pious King, with different Strife og et? Ha Wher 
Thy ftruggling A/bion’s Bofom torn; af @ Wt 
So much fhe fears for William's Life,  BeThat 
That Mary's Fate fhe dare not mourn: - ® To 

Her Beauty, in thy fofter Half, BWhile 

__ Bury’d and loft, the ought to grieve: m@ Wh 
But let her Strength in Thee be fafe; . hile 


And let her weep, but let her live. m® She 
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Thou, Guardian Angel; fave the Land .’ 
From thy own Grief, her fierceft Foe’; 
@ Left Britain, refcu'd by thy Hand; 

Should bend and fink beneath thy Woe. 


Her former Triumphs all-are vain, 
Unlefs new Trophies ‘ftill be fought; 
And hoary Majefty fuftain 
The Battels; which thy Youth has Soph | 


| Where now ‘is all that fearful Love, — > ne 
Which made Her hate the Wars Alarms? . |! 

That foft Excefs, with which fhe ftrove 1 
To keep her Hero in her Arms ? 


MVhile {till She chid the coming Spring, 
Which call’d Him o’er His fubject Seas : 
While, for the Safety of the King, 

She with’d the Victor's Glory lefs. 
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 *Tis chang’d, ‘tis gone, fad Britain now 
Haftens her Lord to Foreign Wars: 

Happy, if Toils may break his Woe; 
Or Danger may divert his Cares. 


In Martial Din fhe drowns her Sighs, 
Left He the rifing Grief fhould hear : 
She pulls her Helmet o'er her Eyes, 
Left He fhould fee the falling Tear. 


Go, mighty Prince, let France be taught, 
- How conftant Minds by Grief are try’ds 
How great the Land, that wept and fought, 
When William \ed, and Mary dy’d. 


Fierce in the Battel make it known, 
Where: Death with all his Darts is feen, 
That he can touch thy Heart with none, 


But that, which {truck the Beauteous.Queen. 


- Belg 
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| Belgia indulg’d her open Grief; . 
While yet her Mafter was not near ; 
With fullen Pride refus'd Relief, 
And fat Obdurate in Defpair. 


As Waters from her Sluces, flow’d 
Unbounded Sorrow from her Eyes: | 

To Earth her bended Front fhe bow’d, 

| And fent her Wailings to the Skies, . 


Bat when her anxious Lord return’d, 
Rais'd is her Head, her Eyes are dry’ds 

She {miles, as William ne'er had mourn’d; 
She looks, as Mary ne'er had dy’d. 


That Freedom, which all Sorrows claim, 


She does for thy Content refign : 
Her Piety it felf would blame, 
If her Regrets fhould waken thine. 
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To cure thy Woe, fhe thews thy wach 
Left the great Mourner fhould forget, © 


That all the Race, whence Orange came, Muft 
Made Virtue triumph over Fate. | It 
William his Country’s Caufe could fight, © For J 
And with his Blood ‘her Freedom Seal : Pi 
Maurice and Henry guard that Right, New 
For which their pious Parent fell. Ai 
How Heroes rife, how Patriots fet, oe Vane 
Thy Father’s Bloom and Death may tell : W 
Excelling others Thefe were Great, ines 
‘Thou, greater ftill, muft thefe Excell. W 
The laft fair Inftance thou mutt give, Fair 
Whence Na/fau's Virtue can be try’d; B 

_ And fhew the World, that thou canft live fon 


Intrepid, as thy Confort dy'd. 
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Thy Virtue, whofe refiftlefs Force’ — 
No dire Event could ever ftay, 

Muft carry on. its deftin’d Courfe, _ 
Tho’ Death .and Envy ftop the Way. 


I lor Britain’s Sake, for Belgia’s, Lives 
Pierc'd by their Grief forget thy own: | 
New Toils endure, new Conqueft give ; 
And bring them Eafe; tho’ thou haft none.> 


| Vanquifh again; tho’ She be gone, — : 
Whofe Garland crown’d the Victor’s Hair : 

And Reign; tho’ She has left the Throne, - 
Who made thy Glory worth thy Care. 


Fair Britat# never yet before 
Breath’d to her King a ufelefs Pray’r: 

fond Belgia never did implore, 

While Wiliam turn’d afide his Ear. 
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But fhould the weeping Heroxnow _ 
Relentlefs to their Wifhes prove’; Ob 
Should he recall, with pleafing Woe, > 
The Objec& of his Grief and Love: 


Her Face with thoufand Beauties bleft; 0 
Her Mind with thoufand Virtues ftor'd; © 
Her Pow’r with boundlefs Joy confeft ; 
Her Perfon only not ador’d: 


Yet ought his Sorrow to be checkt ; 
Yet ought his Paflions to abate: © 

If the great Mourner would reflect, 
Her Glory in her Death compleat. 


She was inftruéed to command, 
Great King, by long obeying Thee ; 
Her Scepter, guided by thy Hand, 
Preferv'd the Ifles, and Rul’d the Sea. 
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But oh! *twas little, that. her Life 
O'er Earth and Water Bears thy Fame: 

In Death, twas worthy William's Wife, 
Amidft the Stars to fix his Name. 


Beyond where Matter moves, or Place 
Receives its Forms, thy Virtues rowl: 
From Mary’s Glory Angels trace 
The Beauty of her Part’ner’s Soul. 


Wife Fate, which does its Heav’n decree 
To Heroes, when they yield'their Breaths 

Haflens thy Triumphs; Half of thee — 
B® is Deify’d before thy Death. 


Alone to thy Renown ‘tis giv’n, 
Unbounded thro’ all Worlds to go : 

While She great Saint rejoices Heav'ns - 
And Thou fuftain'ft:the Orb below. 


F 
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Sur la Prife 
De NAMUR. 
L’ Année 1692. 


Par Monfieur De/preaux de Boileau. 


| I. 

Uelle dotie & Sainte yureffe 
Aujourd’ huy me fait la loy ? 
Chaftes Nymphes du Permefie, 


Neft-ce pas vous que je voy ? " 
Accourez, Troupe Ssavante, | 
Des fons que ma Lyre enfante : 
Ces Arbres font réjouis. ‘ 
Marques en bien la cadences 
Es vous, Vents, faites Silence: a 


Fe vais Parler de Louis. 


Dulce eft defipere a Toco. 
I, and IL. a vt ae 
Ome Folks are drunk; yet do not know i it: ae 


So might not Bacchus give you Law? 
Was ita Mufe, O lofty Poet, | 
Or Virgin of St. Cyrs you faw> + 
Why all this Fury ? What's the matters a : x a 
That Oaks muft come from 7; brace to daniced.. t e 
Muft ftupid Stocks be taught to flatter, —— 
And is there no fuch. Wood in France 2 rt 
Why muft the Winds all hold their Tongue: be ‘ 
If they a little Breath fhould raife,. es 
Would that have fpoil'd the Poet's Song... 
Da Or puff'd away the Monarch’ 3 Praife > >” 


F 2 


8 aa chatfens ons Linpeorhoioas® 
un Ligle audacieux, 


are étendant {és ‘difles, 

it loin des Vulgaires yeux. 
Mais, 0 wn fidele Lyre, 
3 : i dans lardeur a m tai 


4 eee rien Oui i que n efface 
L 2 dowceur de tes accords. 
| | III. 
a be ce Apollon cy Neptune 


ehh ces Mocs sk Seonseels 


De esr | enceinte peseafé 
I @ Sambre unie a ‘la Meufe 
nd Te oe oe 


4 ss airain pipe ces Monts terribles 


Reet le fer, & la Mort. 
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mx 
Pindar, that Eagle, mounts the Skies; 
While Virtue leads the’ noble Way: 
Too like a Vultur Boz/eau flies, 
Where fordid Intereft fhows the Prey. 
When once the Poet’s Honour ceafes, 


From Reafon far his Tranfports rove; 
And Boileau, for eight hundred Pieces, 
| Makes Louis take the Wall of Jove. 
III. 
Neptune, and Sol came from above; 
Shap'd like Megrigny, and Vauban ; 
They arm’d thefe Rocks, then fhow’dold Fove 
Of Marl: Wood the wondrous Plan. 
Such Walls, thefe three wife Gods agreed, 
By Human Force could ne'er be fhakens . 
But You and I in Homer read 
Of Gods, as well as Men, miftaken. 
Sombre and Mae/fe their Waves may join, 
But ne’er can William’s Force reftrain ; 
He'll pafs them Both, who pafs'dthe Boyn: 
Remember this, and arm the Sen. 


F 3 . IV. Full 
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IV. 

Dix millevaillansAlcides = ° RB hl 
Les bordant de toutes parts, = i i 
‘D’ éclairs au loin homicides TE «B® Eac 
Font petiller leurs Remparts : . Ke j 
Et dans fon Sein infidele 2: ESB. Car 
Par tout laTerre y recele picindoie. te | I 
Un feu prefias’ élancer, oak Yet 
Qui foudain percant fon goufre, Weil gn . 

Oxuvre un Sepulchre de foufre 
A quiconque ofe avancer, Bae: : ; 
| vo re —— 
Namur, devant tes murailles, = Th 
Fadis laGrece euft vingt Ans, aig: 
Sans fruitveu les funerailles : ‘a | Wi 
De fes plus fiers Combattans, \ 
Quelle effreyable Puiffance : “e Ti 
Aujourd-huy pourtant savance I 
 Prefte a foudroyer tes monts ? : vee His 
Quel bruit, quel feu P environne ? ed 1 
C’eft Jupiter en Per fonne, 3 | Ane 


Ou ceft le Vaingueur de Mons. ) 
ay VI. Na 


IV. . 
Full fifteen thoufand lufty Fellows 


With Fire and Sword the Fort maintains — 


Each was a Hercules, you tell us, 
Yet out they march’d like common Men: 
Cannons above, and Mines below 
Did Death and Tombs for Foes contrive; 
Yet matters have been order’d fo, | 
That moft of Us are ftill alive. 
V. 
lf Namur be compar'd to Troy; 
Then Britain’s Boys excell the Greeks : 
Their Siege did ten long Years employ, 
We've done our Bus’nefs in ten Weeks. 
| What Godhead does fo faft advance, 


With dreadful Power thofe Hills to gain? 


Tis little Will, the Scourge of France, 
No Godhead, but the firft of Men. 
His mortal Arm exerts the Pow’r, 
To keep ev’n Mons’s Victor under : 
And that fame Jupiter no more 
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Shall fright the World with impious Thunder. 
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VI. Our 


o. Se 
] VI. 


Neen doute point, c’eft luy-mefme. 


Se St idl yo hty bie 
fn Ly eee ae " 
- 


Tout brille en Iuy, Tout eff Roy. 


Dans Broxelles Naflau b/éme 
Commence a trembler pour toy. 


En vain il voit le Batave,. 
‘Deformais docile Efclave, 
Rangé Sous fes étendars : 
En vain au Lion Belgique 
Ul voit P Aigle Germanique 
Oni Sous les Leopards. 


Plein de la frayeur nouvelle 
Dont fes fens font agités, 

A fon fecours tl appelle 

Les Peuples les plus vantés. 
Ceux-la viennent du rivage 
Ou s'enorgueiliit le Tage 


De For qui roule en fes eaux ; 
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Our King thus trembles at Namur, 

Whilft Pilleroy, who ne'er aftaid iss 
To Bruxelles marches on fecure, 

To Bombthe Monks, and feare the Ladies, 
After this Glorious Expedition, 

One Battel makes the Marfhal Great; 
He muft perform his King’s Commiffion: 
Who knows but Orange may retreat ? 

Kings are allow’d to feign the Gout, 
Or be prevail’d with not to Fight; 

And mighty Louis hop’d, no doubt, 
That Wiliam wou'd preferve that Right. 

VIL. 

From Seyn and Loyre, to Rhone and Po, 
See every Mother’s Son appear ; 

In fuch a Cafe ne’er blame a Foe, 
If he betrays fome little Fear: 

He comes, the mighty Vz/Pray comes ; 
Finds a {mall River in his Way: 

So waves his Colours, beatshis Drums; 

And thinks it prudent there to ftay. 


tae anibsweosnreb capa 


Ceux-ci des champs on la nége " 
Des marais dela Norvége 
Neuf mois couvre les rofeaus. f 
VII. 
Mais qui fait enjler Ja Sambre > y 
Sous les Jumeaux effrayés, 
Des froids Torrens de Decembre . 
Les Champs par tout font noyés. 
Cerés s’enfuit éplorée y 
De voir en proye a Borée 
Ses guerets depics chargés, | ee Ju 
Et Sous les Urnes fangeufes 
Des Hyades orageufes Tl 
Tous [es Tréfors [ubmergés. | 
TI 
IX. | 
| Déployez toutes vos rages, &§ Tr 
Princes, Vents, Peuples, Frimats, Ls 
Ramaffez tous vos nuages, | Na 


Raffamblez tous vos Soldats. 


Mal- 
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The Gallic Troops breath Blood-and Wars; 


The Marthal cares not to mareh fafter ; 


- Poor Vill’roy moves fo flowly here, 


We fancy’d all, it was his Mafter. 
VIL. 

Will no kind Flood; no friendly Rain 

Difguife the Mar’fhal’s plain Difgrace ? 
No Torrents fwell the low Mehayne ? 

The World will fay, he durft not pe 
Why will no Hyades appear, 

Dear Poet, on the Banksof Sambre? 
Juftas they did that mighty Year, 


When you turn’d June into December 2 


| The Water- Nymphs are all unkind 


To Vill roy ; are the Land-Nymphs fo ? 


| Thefe Ebb alas! fly they > Combin’d 


To fhame a General, and a Beau? 
IX. | 
Truth, Juftice, Senfe, Religion, Fame 
May jointo finith William's Story ; 
Nations fet free may blefs his Name, 


And France in Secret own his Glory, 
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Malgré vous Namur en poudre 
Sen va tomber Sous la foudre 
— Qui domta Ifle, Courttay; 
Gand Ja Superbe Efpagnole, 
Saint Omer, Bezanson, Dole, 
Ypres, Maftricht, & Cambray. 


X. 


Mes préfages s’accompliffent : 
Il commence & chanceler : 
Sous les coups qui retentiffent 
Ses Murs s’en vont sécrouler. 
Mars en feu qui les domine 
Soufle a grand bruit leur ruine, 
Etles Bombes dans les airs 
Allant chercher le tonnere, 
Semblent tombant fur la Terre, 
Vouloir s’ouvrir les Enfers. 
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But Jpres, Maftrich and Cambray, | 
Befancon, Ghent, St. Omers, Lyfle, 
Courtray and Dole, — ye Criticks, {ayy 
How poor tothis was Pindar’s Style? 
With Eke’s and Alfo’s tack thy Strain, 
Great Bard; and fing the deathlefs Prince, 


Who loft Namur the fame Campaign, 
He bought Dixmude, and gutted Deyn/e. 
X. 
[ll hold ten Pound, my Dream is out, 
I'd tell it You, but for the Rattle 
Of thofe confounded Drums; no doubt 
Yon’ bloody Rogues intend a Battel. 
Dear me! a hundred thoufand French 
With Terror fill the neighb’ring Fields 
While William carries on the Trench, 
Till both the Town and Caftle yield. 
| Vill’roy to Boufflers fhould advance, — 
Says Mars, thro’ Cannons Mouths in Fire; 
Id eff, one Marefchal of France 
Tells t’other, He can come no nigher. 


7, (an 


XI. Re- 


18 Piva Soinsh occa 


ee 
Accourez, Naffau, Baviere, rea? HR 
Des ces Murs lunique efpoir: 
Acouvert d’une Riviere | + Tipe Fi 


Venez, vous pouvez tout voir. 


Confiderez ces approches : mT 
Voyez, grimper fur ces roches 

Ces Athletes belliqueux 5 Ag Q: 
Et dans les Eaux, dans la flame, —_ 
Louis 4 tout donnant lame, : : T 


Marcher, courir avecque eux. : 
XII. & He 

Contemplez dans la tempefte : 

Qui fort deces Boulevars, 


La plume qui fur [a tefte | he Nc 
Attire tous les regards. : 
A cet Aftre redoutable a> Eth 
Toujours un fort favorable : ' 
S’attache dans les Combats : . 0] 
Et toujours avec la Gloire ey I 
Mars amenant la Victoire |. If t 
Vile, & le suit a grands pas. 7 


XII Grands | 
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XI. 
Regain the Lines the fhorteft. way, . 

Vill’roy, or to Verfailles take Pott; |. 
For, having feen it, Thou can‘ft fay 


The Steps, by which Namur wasloft. 
The Smoke and Flame may vex thy Sight; 


Look not once back; but, as thou goeft, 
(Quicken the Squadrons in their Flight; 

And bid the D I take the floweft. 
Think not what Reafon to produce, 


From Louis to conceal thy Fear; 

He'll own the Strength of thy Excufe, 
Tell him that Wz//am was but there. 

XII. 

Now let us look for Louis Feather, 
That us’d to fhine fo like a Star, 

The Generals could not get together, 
Wanting that Influence, great in War ; 

O Poet! thou had’ft been. difcreeter, 
Hanging the Monarchs Hat fo high; 

lf thou had’ft dubb’d thy Star, a Meteor; 
That did but blaze, and rove, and die. 


Occafions. ‘aes S 
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XIII. To 
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XIII. 
Grands Deffenfeurs de f Efpagne, 
Montrez-vous, il en eft temps, 
Courage, vers la Mahagne 
Voila vos Drapeaux flottans. 
— famais [es ondes craintives 
N’ont vi fur leurs foibles rives 
Lant de guerriers s'amaffer. 
Courez donc. Qui vous retarde ? 
Tout l Univers vous regarde. 
oN *ofex-vous la traverfer ? 
XIV. 
Loin de fermer le paffage 
A vos nombreux bataillons, 
Luxembourg a du rivage 
Reculé fes pavillons. — 


Quoy ? leur feul afpect vous glace ? 


Ou font ces chefs pleins d’ audace 
Fadis fi prompts a marcher, 

Qui devorent de la 'Tamife 

Et de la Drave Soumife 

Fufqu a Paris nous chercher ? 


To animate the doubtful Right. coy tmnkantlged J 
Namur in vain expetts that Ray.s.. asiesA 19) wai = 
In vain France hopes,.the fickly. Right uct) REM 
Shou'd fhine near Wilgamig: falter, fat 
He likes Verfatlles, his propesStatiohy ss yw 
Nor cares for any Foreign: Spheres» dike tae st | 4 
Where you fee Boileau’s porate Rls se 1 
Be fure no Dangereanite Heafau saci. vu ‘ x sti | Zi 
REY rei. chs Gh aeet tee) bh Ns 

The French had gather'd alt sire www Bs 
And William left an open way! F on 
Yet off they bruth’dy:bothiFoot and Horfe)\:*\s ws") 
What has Friend Boileau: ee aA 2h init ce. 
When his high Mufeis bent upori't»: este & 7 
To fing her King, that«Great Oda ait a : 
Or on the Shores of HeHefponty. - wie? Sa i per =a 
Or in the Valleys near cimiaibas err ‘i 
Wou'd it not {oil his noble Task" 3% TRAN bit XK, Gee 3 
If any foolifh wo tees omits alk. @ 


How far Namur maybe’ from Paris? iV Af, 


Impertinent enough to ask; ou * sii mud wh site, 7 ‘< 


(eS hee eee oe 
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ai 
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| Cependant Teffroy redouble’ hi emi 
a Sur les Remparts de Namur. ° BY atl 
-* Son Gouverneur qui fe trouble: 
Senfuit fows fow dernier wmur. 

Déja jufques afes portess: 

Fe voy monter nos cohortes 

La flame c le fer en main: 

Et fur les Monceaux de pigues; 

‘De Corps morts, de Rocs, de Briques, 

Souvrir un. barge chemin. : . 
b  - Cen eft fait. Fe viens dentendre 
| Sur ces Rochers. éperdus 
Battre un Signal pour fe rendre : 
Le feu ceffe.. Ils font rendus. 


Dépoiillez vitre arrogance, 


Fiers Ennemis de la France; 
Es deformais gracieux, 
Allez a Liege, & Bruxelles, 
Porter les humbles nouvelles 
De Namur pris a vos yeux. 
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XVe 
Two Stanza’s more before we end, — : 
Of Death, Pikes, Rocks, Arms, Bricks anil Fires : : 
Leave ’em behind yous, honeft Friend: 


FS hs 
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And with your Country-Men retire. | 
Your Ode is {poilt, Nazmur.is freed; > . fa I. 
For Dixmuyd fomething. yet is, dues -.\ 1 5 
So good Count Gui/card. may proceeds, ol selz'tet 
But Boufflers, Sir, one Word with you~ at 


Tis done. In Sight of thefe Commandets,:.... ’ 
Who neither Fight, nor raife the Siegey » 
The Foes of France march fafe thro’ Flanders, 

Divide to Bruxelles or to Liege. | 
Send, Fame, this News to. Trianons 2g 
That Boufflers may new Honours gain: 
He the fame Play by. Land has fhowns vad 
As Tourville did upon the Main. ch sah 
Yet is the Mar’fhal made-a Peer, 
O William, may thy Arms advance, AEN 
That he may lofe Dinant next Years 
And fo be Goliftableof France. 
G2 
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IMITATION 


| ANACREO XN | 
ET ‘em Cenfure, what care I>. 
hf The Herd of Criticks I defie. 
Let the WretchesknowI write . JOA nage: By 
| Regardlefs'of ‘their Grace, or Spight. 
q Noy no, the Fair, the Gay, the Young, — Vy 


Govern the Numbers of my Song; 
All that They approve is fweet, | 
_ And all is Senfe that They repeat. 


_ Bid the warbling Nine retires 
-' Venus! Serving thy Servant’s Lyre: 
Love thall be my endlefs Theme ; 
Pleafure thall triumph over Fame: 
‘And, when thefe Maximes I decline, | 
Apollo, may thy Fate be mine: 
May I grafp at empty Praife; 
_ And lofe the Nymph, to-gain the Bays. 
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HE Merchant, to fecure his Treafure, 
i Convey it in a borrow’d Namez:;/)) > 
Euphelza {erves to grace my Meafure yh dled ob’ ‘ 
But Cloe is my real Flame, 


My fofteft Verfe, my darling Lyre, 
Upon Euphelia's Toylet lay ; 

When C/oe noted her Defire; | 
That I fhould fing, that I fhould play.: 


My Lyre I tune, my Voice:I raife: 

But with my Numbers mix my Sighs: - 
And, whilft I fing Euphelia’s Praife, 

I fix my Soul on Cloe’s Eyes. 


Fair Cloe bluth’d, Eupheliafrown'd. .-.%  | 
I fung and gaz’d, I play’d and trembl’a: a 
And Venus to the Loves around ; she bo 
Remark’d, how ill we all diffembi’d. * 
G 3 | 


F Wine‘and Mufick have the Pow’r, 
i To eafe the Sicknefs of the Soul; 
Let Phebus ev'ry Stringexplore, = = — 
And Bacchus fill the fprightly Bowl. 
Let them their friendly Aid imploy, 


. To make my C/ve’s Abfence light ; sg 7 
a And feek for Pleafure, to deftroy i . 

The Sorrows of this live-long Night, ‘ oe If 

| | | , | a" 


But She to Morrow will return: 
Venus, be Thou to Morrow great s 
Thy Myrtles ftrow, thy Odours burn; — 
_. And meet thy Fav'rite Nymph in State. 
.. Kind Goddefs, to no other Pow’rs — 
- Let us to Morrow’s Bleflings own : 
. Thy darling Loves thall guide the Hours; 
And all the Day be Thine alone. 


CELIA 
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DA M.O°N 


Atque in Amore mala hec’ proprio, nine kd 


Inveniuntur 


Tperet, Lib, ‘ 


HAT can 1 fay, what muneed prove 
My Truth, what Colours'can defcribe my, 


ow) 
ri 
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If its Excefs and Fury be not.known mee str. 
In what thy Ce/éa has already done?. § «... +; «J 


Thy Infant. Flames, w hilft yet they were conceal’d 
In tim’rous Doubts, with Pity 1 beheld 
With eafie Smiles difpell’d the filent Fear, — 

That durft not tell me, what Idy’d to ‘hear: 
In vain I ftrove to check my. growing Flames <_. ot 
Or fhelter Paflion under Friendthip’s Name :).: +. 
You faw my Heart, how it my Tongue. bely’ds 
And when you prefs’d, .how faintly I deny nietaias 
nc ae’ ton al Eer. 


E’er Reafon cou’d fupport the doubting Maid, — 
My Soul furpriz'd, and from its felf we 
Left all Refervey and alb, the Sex behind: 


From your Command her Motions fhe receiv'd ; 


ae And n not for rane but qe the areata wa iva 


' But ever bleft be Cpeberes s Shrine, 
And Fires’ Eternal on her Altars fhine;' 
Since thy dear Breaft has felt an equal Woutid; ' 


, Since j in thy Kindnefs my: Defires are crown'd. 
By thy each Look, and Thought, and Care, ‘tis fhown, 
_ Thy Joys are center'd All in me Alone; 


And fiire I'am thou wou'dft not change this Hour, 


eS For all the — ones Fate has in its ch pe sy 


Yet thus belov'd, thus loving to Excefé, 


e. ; Yet thus receiving and returning Blifs, 


In this great Moment, in this Golden Now, 


When ev'ry Trace of What, or When, or How 
=  Shou’d from my Soul by raging Love be torn, 
§ ‘And far on {welling Seas of Rapture born; 


F Rrer Guardiin Thought fou’ | ae niet, Aid 


ry 


A wise Tear affliéts my phe a2 on: Hiw oot 

And my Heart labours with a fudden Sighitw agdT | 
Invading Fearsrepel my Coward Joy 3 > «0 ow 
And Ills forefeer?the prefent’Blifs deftroy, A futfA | 


Poor as it is, this Beauty was: the Caufe,’«)0'f 
That with firft Sighs’ your panting Bofom ene 
But with no Owner Beauty long will tay, sialon 
Upon the Wings‘of ‘Time born fwift away: ©1o\. 9 / 
Pafs but fome fleeting Years, and thefe poo rBy iis a 2 
(Where now without a Boaft fome: Beauty: tyes) "7 “ 4 
No longer fhall their little Luftrekeep, == > e 
Shall only: be of ufe'to read, or weeps © - 01 
And on this Forehead; where your Verfe hasifeiaT 
The Loves delighted, and the Graces play'dyiol ¥ 
Infulting Age will trace his cruel Way, © (81 
And leave fad Marks of his deftructive mae ; 


~ 


Mov’d by my Charms; with them your Love sas : 
And, as the Fuel finks, the Flame decreafe : / Caley o 
Or angry Heav’n may quicker Darts prepare, aA. 3 
And Sicknefs ftrike what Time awhile wou'd fpare. = 7 


When my own Face deters me from:my Glafg;,... 
4 ‘And Kneller only fhows what Cela.was?. | |. 


Fantaftick Fame may found her wild Alarms; 


- Your Country, as you think, may want yourArms: | 


You may negleét, or quench, or hate the Flame; 
.Whofe Smoke too long ob{fcur'd your rifing Name: 


oa And, quickly. cold Indiffrence will enfue, 


When you Love's Joysit thro’ Honour's —_ view, 


Then Celia’ s loudeft Pray: © will prove too wah 


:  Tothis abandon’d Breaft to bring you backs, 
| When my loft Lover the tall Ship afcendsy,.. 


With Mufick Gay, and wet:with Jovial Friends: 
‘The tender.Accents of a Woman’s Cry 
Will pafs unheard, will unregarded die; 

When the rough Seaman’s louder Shouts prevail; } 
- “When fair Occafion fhows the {pringing Gale; 


And Int’reft. guides the Helm, and Honour fills the 
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| Then will his throbbing Heart to-Mine best true, 


Some 


S$ 

| May 
Fill 
Wh: 
Tot 
Her 
The 


Br 


Sight 


Love 


| May 


That 


May | 
| For {a 
Bly: 


An 


To da 
With 


Some arvana Lines Sie ie i eed a > 
| May find my Lover on the Foreign Strand, et) ae 
Fil’d with new Fires, and’ pleas’d with new Com 2 . 

| While She who'wrote ‘em, of all ROR slid We 
To the rude Cenfure of the World 1s lefts: >: 
Her manglI'd Fame in barb’rous Paftime lofty | : 
The Coxcomb’s Novel, and the Drunkard’s Téaft, 


| 


But nearer Care, O pardon it! fupplies»: > ss: 
Sighs to my Breaft, and Sorrow to my Eyes: » 
: Love, Love himfelf, the only Friend I have, :«>: \/ 
9 BB My (corn his Triumph, having bound his Slaver” 
\ BB Tha Tyrant God, that reftlefs Conquerot;’ | 
May quit his Pleafure, to affert his Pow'r 3: . 
Forfake the Provinces that blefs his Sway; 
To vanquith thofe which will not yet obey.°° © 


Another Nymph with fatal Pow’r may Tife, ” 
0damp the finking Beams of Ce/ia’s Eyes; 

ith haughty Pride may hear her Charms confeft; 
nd {corn the ardent Vows that I have bleft: 


ome | iq 
You: 42a 


| | You ev'ry Night may figh for Her in vain; 
: Auid'rife each Morning to fome freth’ Difdain: 
While Celia’s fofveft Look may ceafelto Charm; f° 
‘And her Embraces want the Pow’t to.warm: © Or 
While thefe fond Arms, thuscircling you, may prove | | Th 
More heavy weacume than thofe of ora: Love. Wi 


Shi 

Ju Gods! all she shines their Like mann fr 
The Vine arifes from its Mother's Juice; Or 
When feeble Plants, or tender Flow’rs decay, AI 
| Tl 


| They to:their Seed their Images convey: 
Where the old Myrtle her good Influetice. theds, ’ 
Sprigs of like Leafiereé their Filial Heads, y 
__ And when the Parent Rofe decays, and dies, — 
With a refembling Face the Daughter’ Buds arife. 
- "That Produé only which our Pallions beats : 
Eludes the, Planter’s.miferable Care: » : 
~ While blooming Love affures us Golden Fruit, } 
_ Some inborn Poifon taints the fecret Roots | 


: _ Soon fall the Flow’rs of Joy, and foon the Seeds of | | 
| (Hatred thoot. Je \ 


ms Say, Shepherd; fay, Aré thefe Reflections! trae m1 
Or was it but the Woman’sF ear, that drew eu 
prove | This cruel Scéne': juinjuft to Love a: d You} Olokt a 
Will You be only,’ and for everMine>? © Mucvery | 

Shall neither’Fime, Ror Age our. Souls disjoin> oft 
From this dear: Bofom thall‘] ne'er be tornd fo 
Or You grow cold, Refpectful, and Forfworn> 

And can You not for Her yow love do more, qT - 
Than any Yourh for any Nymph before prilo ua 


ove. 


Ce; 


HE Trojan Swain had judg’dthe great Difpute, ‘ ’ 
T And Beauty’s Pow’r obtain’d the Golden F ruits a 
When Venus, loofe in all her naked Charme: 8 
Met Fove’s Great Daughter clad in fhining Arms, 


; ao The wanton Goddets view’d the Warlike nae 
Bea 77 Head to eae and teh 8 the faid.: 


€ ‘Yield, Sifter 5 Rival yield $ Nakedy Yost | 
“ I vanquifh; guefs'howPotent Ifhouldbe» 
If to the Field I came in Armour dreft,* 
Dreadful like thine my Shield, and terrible my Creft? | 


The Warrior Goddefs with Difdain reply’d; © 
Thy Folly, Child, is equal to thy Pride: 
Let a brave Enemy for once advife,.... 
And Fees Cif “tis poflible) be, Wifes 
Thou to/be ftrong: mutt put off every Drefs; 
_ Thy only Armour is thy Nakednefs: 
And more than once, or Thou art much bely'd ‘d, 
7 me AY himfelf that Armour has been ary’di 


ea 


fy fy His Arrival in HOL L A NE Ds 


AFTER THE. lin: 


Difcovery of the Confpircy, 
~ 1696. 


Serus in celum redeas , diuque . 

Letus interfis populo Quirini: —— 
Neve te nofiris vitits imquum= OE 
Ocyor aura 


Tollat - a Se 
Hor. ad Auguftum- 


| E, careful Angels, whom eternal Fate ~~ 
Y Ordains, on Earth and human Ads to waits | 
Who turn with Yecret Pow'r this reftlefs Ballbod 2 | 

_. ff Aud bid alternate Empites rife and fall: 
re sal 


Your facred Aid feligior Monarchs ope 
When firit They fnerit,, ‘then afcend the Throne; 


But Tyrants dread-yous left your..juft ies a Thy. 
: erthe Pow'y a and fet the People free: A Bon! 


See refcu'd, Britain at your Altars bow: _ Wher 
‘ And hear Her Hymns your happy Care avow : And | 
sg Ehat fault her Axés and her Rods fupport. ms 

The Judges Frown, and grace the awful Court: Sti 


That Law with all her pompous Tétroe ftand, HRW 
: a wrett the Dagger from the, Traitors Hands; Let 1 
. And rigid Juttice reads the fatal Word ; — BeSave’ 
Poifes the Ballance fifft, then: Meaure the Sword. . 


| Britain Her Safety’'to your Guidance owns, 

| That She can fep’rate Parricides from. Sons:. ; 
That, i impious Rage difarm’d, She lives and Reigns, 
_ Her Freedom kept:by Him, who broke her Chains. 


And Thou). great Minifter, above the. reft-~ 
Of Guardian Spirits, be Thou for ever bleft: | | 

_ Thou; who of old wert fent to Ifrael . Coit 
“With fecret Aid great ‘David's ftrong Supports '- 


To 


To mock the frantick sinus of curt eides inet tH 
‘And ftrike the ufelefs Jav’lin to the Walk: 9+ ba A) 
‘Thy later Care o'er William's Temples held, 

On Boyn's propitious Banks, the heav’nly- Shield; 
When Pow’r Divine did Sov'’raign Right/deelare; — 
And Cannons mark’ds whom they were bid to fpare: 


Still, bleffed Angel, bethy Care thefame; 
Be Wilam’s Life untouch’d, .as is his Fame: 3 
Let him own Thine, as Britaim owns His-Hand; — 
Save Thou the King, as‘He has fav'd-the Liand. | 


| We Angels Forms in pious Monarchs view ; 
Wereverence William, for he a&s like You 5 

ie Like You, Commiffion’d to chaftize and blefs, 

# Mate muft avenge the World, and give it Peace, 
ins. : | 

indulgent Fate our potent Pray’r receives; 

And ftill Britannia {miles, and William lives: 
The Hero dear'to Earth, by Heav’n belov'd, 


by Troubles muft be vex'd, by Dangers prov’ ny 


To | 3 
H His 


His Foes muft'aid to make his Fame complet, — 
And fix his Throne fectire on their Defeat. 2 Bt 


So, tho’ with fudden Rage the: weiiianie comes, | Bel 
Tho’ the Winds roar, and tho’ the Water foams, on 
Imperial Britazn on the Sea looks down, m bu 
And {miling fees her Rebel Subje@ frown; 

3 Striking her Cliff, the Storm confirms her Pow’r, | 


The Waves but whiten her Triumphant Shore, 9% T 
In.vain they wou'd advance, in vain eee oo BY 
Broken they dafh and perifh at her Feet. Bw 

: H 


F or William ftill new Wonders fhall befhown, # 2 
The Pow’rs that refcu’d fhall preferve the Throne: | 
Safe on his Darling Britain's joyful Sea, 

_ Behold, the Monarch plows his liquid way:  —§ D 
His Fleets in Thunder thro’ the World declare. Al 
Whofe Empire they obey; whofe Arms they bear. 
Blefs'd by afpiring Winds he finds theStrand 
Blacken’d with Crouds; he fees the Nations ftand ? 

‘Bilefling his Safety, proud of his Command. 


n, 


ne ; 


In various Todigues he heii the Captains ie eee 
On their great-Leader's Praife; by Turns’ they tel, 


And liften, each with emulous Glory fir’d, 
How William conquer'd, and how France retir’ds, ¥ 
How Belgia freed the’Hero’s Arm confefs’d; 


But trembl’d for the Courage which She bleft. e 


© Louis, from this great Example know, 
To be at once a Hero, and a Foe: | 
By founding Trompets, mark; and furly Drums, 
When William %6'the open Verigeatite comes: ~~ 


Heading His. Troopss and foremoft.in the Fight, 


Behold the Soldier plead the Monarch’s Right. ”” 


ae, 
bw : 


Hence then, clofe Ambuth and. perfidious Wary» 


Down to your priftin Seats of Night repair. . 
And thou, Bellona, weep thy cruel Pride ... 
Reftrain'd, behind the Victor’s Chariot ty’d. , 
In brazen Knots, and-everlafting Chains, -, 


(So Europe's Peace, fo William's Fate ordains.) — 


While on the Iv’ry Chair}. in happy State.” 
He fits; fecure in Innocerice, and great ° 


H 2 


: | Io regal C Clemency ; and views beneath — 
Averted Darts of aie and ce a Arms of Da TI 


‘Tn 

7 | At 

i» T O,0A salick By 

Tag Gentleman 1 in pie ) 

+ ) To 

Ta Lope: 

ae M 
| "FYROM! publick Noife and fa@ious “ | 

| F From all the bufie Ils of Life, © : 

Take me, My Cloe, to thy Bréaft, m fo 

And lull my wearied Soul'to'Reft. «°°? °°" WI 

For ever} in this humble‘Celf, °° Re 

- Let Thee and I, my Fair One, dwell’; ©” 7 

- None enter elfe,: but Zove-——and He © 

_ Shall bar the:Door, and keep the Key: Ble 

ffi ‘ row Al 

To painted Roofs and fhining Spires, My 


((Uneafie Seats'of high Defires,’) 


th. | 


Let the unthinking Many croud,” erst | yo}. Perey 


In'Golden Bondage let themwait; 2" | 


‘The choiceft of its Curfes fhed= ” 
_May’ft thou be Falfe, and I'be Greats’ / °!- 


- Fond Celadon his Soul expreft ; 
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| 


That dare be Covetous and Pr oud; one 


And Barter Happinefs for State: = ©) 
But Oh! My Choe, when thy Swain 
Defires to fee a Court again, : 

May Heav’n around this deftin'd Head,’ 


To fum up all the Rage of ‘Fate 
In the Two Things I dréad’and Hatey "0! 9 2% 


Thus, on his Cloe’s panting Breaft, 


While with Delight the lovely Maid 
Receiv’d the Vows, fhe thus repaid. . 


Hope of my Age, Joy-of my Youth, 
Bleft Miracle of Love and Truth! 
All that con’d e’er bé counted mine, ee 
My Love and Life long fince are Thiney 9 . ‘q 


H 3 


EQ2 Poems on fe reral. 
A real Joy I never knews» -.° 
"Till I believ’d thy: Paflion trues 
A real Grief I ne'er can find, - 


Till thou prov'ft Perjur'd or Unkind: +” 


Contempt, and Poverty, and Care, 


All we abhor,, and all we fear, > 5) 


Bleft with thy Prefencey I can bears 
Thro’ Waters and thro’ Flames I'll gos 
Suff'rer and Solace of thy: Woe; 
Trace me fome yet unheard-of ways 
That I thy Ardour may repay : | 
And make my conftant Paffion known, 
By more than Woman yet-has done. 


Had I a Wifh that did not bear 
‘The Stamp and Image of my Dear, 
I'd pierce my Heart thro’ ev’ry Vein, 

And Die to let it out again. 

No: Venus thall my Withefs be, 
Cf Venus ever lov'd like me; ) 
That for one Hour I woud not quit 


My Shepherd’s Arms, and this Retreat, 


An 


To be the Perfian Manag $ % Biddess: 

Partner of all his Power and Prides . ee 

Or Rule in Regal State above, ... 
Mother of Gods, and. Wife of Jove. 


O happy thefe of human Race! 
But foon, alas! our Pleafures pafs.. 
He thank’d her on his bended Knee), « . 
Then drank a Quart of Milk and Tea; | 
And leaving her ador’d Embrace, 
Haften'd to Courts to beg a Place. 
| While She, his Abfence to bemoan, 
The very Moment he.was.gones 
Call'd TAyrfis from beneath the Bed, 
Where alk this time he had been hid. 


MORAL 


Hilft Men have thefe Ambitious Fancies, 

. And wanton Wenches read Romances, 
Our Sex ie What? out with it : Lye: 
And Theirs in equal Strains reply. 


H 4 


104 yeral Occafions 
The Moral of the Taled fing, 

a Ee (A Pofy for a Wedding Ring,) 
6 In this foort Verfe will be coufin'd, 


@ Love is ‘a Jett, and Vows are Wind. phat 


AN is eal. 


ENGLISH PADLOCK 


ISS Danae, when Fair and Young, 
M (As Horace has divinely fung ) 
Could not be kept. from ‘fove's Embrace 
By Doors of Steel, and Walls of Brafs. ._. 
_ The Reafon of the Thing jis clear, 
(Would Jove the naked Truth aver, ) 
: Cupid was with him of the Party, 
7 : And fhow’d himfelf fincere and hearty : 
| For, give that Whipfter but his Errand, 
He takes my Lord: Chief Juftice’ Warrant; vA 
~ Dauntlefs as Death away he walks, 


aa ee ee ee ee ee ee, oe 


_ | tt emma) PMS. 


Breaks the Doors open, {naps the Locks, 
Searches the Parlour, Chamber, Study, 


| : oo 


oc , 


Since this has been viehetitie bier 
By Age deliver’d down to Youth ; 
Tell us, miftaken Husband, téll us, 
Why fo Myfterious,; why fo Jealous? 
Does the Reftraint, the Bole, the Bar, 
Make us lefs Curious; her lefs Fait? 
K, The Spy; who does this Treafure keep, 
, Does fhe ne’er fay her Pray’rs, nor Sleep? © 
Does fhe to no Exxcefs incline? 
Does fhe fly Mufick, Mirth and Wine? 
Or have not Gold and Flatt’ry Pow’r, - 
To purchafe One unguarded Hour? 


Your Care does further yet extend, 
That Spy is guarded’ by your Friend.» 
But has that Friend nor Eye, nor Heart ? 
May He not feel the cruel Dart — 

Which, foon or late, all Mortals feel? 
May He not, with too tender Zeal; 
Give the Fair Pris’ner Caufe to fee, 


How much He withes, fhe were free ? 


Ry ’ & ret Ne an a » ales Ae Ma lS ks Ail nL 
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; | ROK: Poems mal ein. 
«May He not craftily infer i 


| The Rules of Friendfhip. toofevere,..:  .. ...> 
3 _ Which chain him to a hated Truft . -“ 


‘Which make him Wretched, tobe Juft?. . - ip : 
And may not She, this Darling She, —©. T 
Youthful and healthy, Flefh and Blood, . B 

-Eafie with Him, ill usd by Thee, byes I 
Allow this Logic ta be good? 3 P 

‘Sir, Will your Queftions never end? 4; <0 iF 
iy truft to neither Spy nor Friend. eee ry 
4 In fhort, I keep her from the Sight ries A 
— Of ev'ry Human Face. She'll write. —— Vv 


: - From Pen and Paper She's debarr'd. 
' - Has the a Bodkin anda Card? ‘ 


~ She'll priek her Mind: She will, you fay; N 
» ~ But how fhall She that Mind convey? —]— we 
I keep her in one Room, I lock it; T 
The Key, look here, is in this Pocket : A 
The Key-hole, is that left? Moft certain, a = S] 


She'll thruft her Letter thro’, Sir Martin. . mR 


. Pn 
ms 3 a. P : # i 4 ” # 
i " A i , 
. pO we ™ Pe 
he 


Dear angry Friend; what-muftbe done? 5 
Is there no Way ?>——— Thetevis:but one’ 5 «+ 7 
Send her abroad, and-let her fee) © 9 et 
That all this mingled Mafs, which the 
Being forbidden Jongs to know, 

Isa dull Farce, an empty Show, 

Powder, and Pocket-Glafs, and Beau 3 

A Staple of Romance.and Lies, 

Falfe Tears, and real Perjuries ; 

Where Sighs and Looks are bought and fold, . 

And Love is made but to be told; ~ 

Where the fat Bawd and lavifh Heir 

The Spoils of ruir’d Beauty {hare, 

And Youth feduc’d from Friends and Fame 
Muft give up Age to Want andShame. . . 
Let her behold the Frantick Scene, 4 
The Women wretched, falfe the Men: 

And when, thefe certain Ills to fhun, 

She would to thy Embraces run; 

Receive her with extended Arms, — 


deem more delighted with her Charms; 


468 Poems ow Jeweral Occafions 
‘Wait on her to the Park and Play, oh Fc 
~ Put on good Humour, make her a he 
Be to her Virtues very kind,-- -© 9 

Be to her Faults a littleblind; 9* | => hes 
| Let all her Ways be unconfit’'d; se) bs Ew 
a And clap your Padlock—-on her Mind. JT 


T! 
: W 
Pe Monfieur De la Fontaine's | 
: oH T 
| HANS CARVEL]: 
Pi. | | — LL, Hi 
a v0 bewaies te ad 0 
IM PACT fe Pew Bs 
i A N S Carvel, Impotent and Old, 

ay Married a Lafs of London Mould ; 
PE ‘Handfome> enough; extremely Gays W 
iB Lov'd Mufick, Company and Play: “ieee! Bj So 
| High Flights the had, and Wit at Will, 9s 


And fo her Tongue lay feldom fill; 9° 


ny 


For 


Poems. on. feveral weafion 
For in all Vifits whovbut She, is 
To Argue or to Repartee?) ©: to + 


She made it plain that ‘Human Paffion’’ > © 


Was order’d by Predeftination ; 
That, if weak Women went aftray; 


Their Stars were more in Fault than They 


Whole Tragedies She had by Heart, 
Enter’d into Roxdua’s Part ; 

To Triumph in ‘her Raval’s Blood, 

The Action certainly was good ; 

How like a Vine‘young’ Ammon curl’d! 
Oh that dear Conqu’ror of the World! 
She pity’d Betterton in Agey 

That ridicul'd the God-like Rage. 


She, firft of all the Town, was told, 
Where neweft India things were fold; 
So in a Morning, without Bodice, 
Slipt fometimes out to Mrs. T/ody’s, 

To cheapen Tea, to buy a Screen, 
What elfe cou’d fo much Virtue mean? 
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10 oes iii Oech 
'- For to prevent the leaft\Repréach; °°)" : 
| Betty went with her, in the Goach. cites 


But, when:tio very great Affair ‘~ 
Excited her peculiar Carés | 
She, without fail, -was wak’d-at: Téh, 
Drank Chocolate; then flept again; 
At Twelve She rofe, with much ado 
Her Cloaths were huddl'd:on by Two: 
Then, Does my Lady Dinevat home? 
but is the Colonel. come? 
: | Next, how to fpend the Afternoon, 


~~ > to S&S LE pe we eS CS 


_ 


~ ¥es fure, 


And not come Home.again. too foon; 
-The Change, the City,, or the Plays 
_ As cach was proper for the Day. 


A Turn, in Summer, to Hyde-Park, 
‘When it grew tolerably Dark. 


Wives Pleafure caufes Husbands Pain, »< «). 
Strange Fancies come in Hans’s Brain; : \ 
‘He thought of what.he did not.names ...-.4., ‘ 

And wou'd reform, but durft not blame; - | 


At firft He Gest Preach'd his is fe: pi 
The Coinforts of a Pious Life: 

Told Her how Tranfient Beauty Was, 
That all muft die, and Flefh was'Grafs: 
He bought her Sermons, Pfalms and. Gracet, 


And doubled down, the ufeful Places: -) »°» 


But ftill the Weight of -worldly Care a 
Allow’d her little time for Prayer. 
And Cleopatra was read o’ery) 


Whilft Scot, and Wake, and wéuapa more, 


That teach one to deny’ ones felf; 
Lay unmolefted onthe Shelf, 
An untouch’d Bible grac’d her: Toilet, — 


No fear that Thumb of hers fhould fpoil“it. « 


In fhort, the Trade! was ftill the fame, 
The Dame went out, the Colonel came. 


What’s to berdone ? poor Carvel cry dys 


Another Batt’ry muft'be try’d:: 
What if to Spells I: had Recourfe? 
‘Tis but tohinder fomething -worfe. — 


F - The End muft. jultifi the Meansy 
j He only Sins who Il intends: 
: | Since therefore ‘tis to Combat Evily 
| ‘Tis lawful to employ the Devil. 


“Forthwith the Devil did appears 
(For name him and he’s always near, ) 
| Not in the Shape.in which he plies — 
| At Miffes Elbow, when fhe lies; 
Or ftands before the Nurs'ry Doors, 
To take the naughty Boy that roars: 

- But without Sawcer Eye or Claw, 
| Like a grave Barrifter-at Law. 


| Hens Carvel, lay afide your Grief, 
The Devil faysy I bring Relief: ~ 
Relief, fays Hans, pray let me crave 
Your Name, Sir; — Satan; —Si, your rs: 
Tdid not look upon your Feet, 
You'll pardon me s— Ay; now I fee't: 
And pray, Sir, when came you from Hell; 


Our Friends there, did you leave them well ? 


All 


Poems on Jevetal Ocvafiome §— rygh 
All wells but prithee, honeft Hains} ssw teol{edT 4 

Says Satams leave yout Com 
The Truth is this, I cainhotWay'<) oil whet 
Flaring in Sun-hite alte Day bed adit 
For, entre Nous, we hellith’ Sprites ©? !olo 
Love more the Frefco ‘of the Nights; ran sete, aT 
And oftner our Receipts convey) | mw comir ott 
In Dreams, than any other way... 08 10 c90 tun 
I tell you therefore as a Frietidy © © 008 sines 
| Fer Morning Dawns, ‘your Fears fall end bho oH! 
Go then this Ev’ning, Mafter Carvel," © cn ni / 
Lay down your Fowlsy*and’ broach your Barrel's : 
Let Friends and Wine diffolve your Cates’ ‘kot yl 
Whilft I the great Receipt prepare; © ““” L awe 
To Night I'll bring it, by my Faith; 
Believe, for once, what Satan faith: © 9°) >” , Ay 


a 4 > 
a 7 Apes can gi tee a 
; . ly aha ee ego 3 Sek a BR A kB a Te 
" ig hee $i, ff wy 3 Pe 4, eS ae pee, < : _ v 


Away went Hans, glad > not a little: “eae ” 

|Obey'd the Devil to a Tittle ; wl sad 
Invited Friends fome half a Dozen, iE oH 
The Colonel, arid my Lady’s Cozen. 
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Barbados Waters for. the Clofe, 

Till Hans had fairly got-his Dofe: cpg 
The Colonel toafted.to the beft, - 

The Dame mov’d off, to.be undreft: 


The Chimes went Twelve, the Guefts withdrew; 


But when or how, Hays hardly knew. 
Some Modern Anecdotes-aver, 

He nodded in his Elbow Chair: 

From thence was carry'd.off to Bed; 

. Fohn heldhis Heels, and: Nan his Head. 
My Lady was difturb'd,. new Sorrow ; 

- Which Haas muft anfwer for. to Morrow. 


In Bed then view this.happy Pair, 
And think how Hymen Triumph’d there. 
_ Hans, faft afleep, as foon :as laid, 
The Duty of the Night. unpaid : | 
The waking Dame, with ‘Thoughts pone 
That made her hate both Him and Refts.... 
By fuch a Husband, fuch a Wife; 
wf Twas Acme's and Septimius’ Life. 


= The Meat was 6 ferv ds the ainkie were. = om: i 
- Catches were Sung, and Healths went round ; aa 


The 


| (But not at all by Madam feen, ) 


The Lady Gah 4, he Lover tind d; 


The pundual Devil kept his, Word : : 
Appear’d to honeft Hans again, 


And giving him a Magick Ring, 

Fit for the Finger of a King : 

Dear Hans, faid he, this Jewel take, 
And wear it long, for Satan’s fake ; 
Twill do your BuGinefs.to.a Hair: 
For long as you this Ring fhall wear, 
As fure as I look over Lincoln, 


That ne'er fhall happen which you think on. 


Hans took the Ring with Joy extream,: ©. 2 


( All this was only in a Dream, ) 

And thrufting it beyond his Joint, 

Tis done, he cry’d, I’ve gain'd my Point —— 
What Point, faid thes yow ugly Beaft? 

You neither give me Joy nor Reft: 

What’s done, - you drunken Beir? 


’Tis done, 


You've thruft your Finger G——d knows:where: / 
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| PAULO PUR GANTI} 
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An Hone, but a Simple Pair, z, 

Eft enim ation’ tity entelligitur in omni Vir- _ 

tute, quod Deceat: quod Ci Ogitatione magis é iy 

wae poteft quam Re SE Paravi, = T 

= de Officiis. Bib. A 

oa | : 

Eyond thea ict and Oaks Rede. It 

-  &J Of Vice and Virtue in the Schools; BS 

' Beyond the Letter of the Laws 

|. Which keeps our Men and Maids in Awe 

| The better Sort fhould fet before ‘em toh ee i 

| AGrace, a Manner, a Decorum ; es 

| Something, that gives their Ads a Light; Me 

: A 


|. Makes’eni not only juft, but bright; 
And-fets *emoin that open’ Fame, — ove! A 
_ Which witty Malice cannot blame. ) 


For ‘tis in Life, as “tis in Painting, _ 


Much may be Right, yet much be Wanting: be : 


From Lines drawn true, our Eye may trace 
A Foot, a Knee, a Hand, a Face: as 
May juftly own the Pi@ure wrought 

Exact to Rule, exempt from Fault: 

Yet, if the Colouring be not theres 

The Titian Stroke, the Guido Air, 

To niceft Judgment fhow the Piece, 

At beft ‘twill only not difpleafe: 

It would not gain on Fer/ey’s Kyé, 
B—d—d would fceld, and fet it by. 


Thus, in the Pi@ure of our Mind, 
The Action may be well defien’'ds 
Guided by Law;. and bound by Duty ; 
Yet want this Fe ne feay guoy of Beauty : 
And, tho’ its Error may be fuch, 
As Knags and Burgefs cannot hit, 
It yet may feel the nicer Touch — 
Of Wicherley’s or Congreve’s Wit.| 
i 3 
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What is this Talk? replies a Friend: _ 


And where will this dry Moral end? cy 
The Truth of what you here lay down 
By fome Example fhould be fhown: 


With all my Heart,—for once,—read on. 


An Honeft, but a Simple Pair, 
( And Twenty other I forbear ) 
May ferve to make this TAe/s clear. » 


A Doétor of great Skill and Fame, 
Paulo Purganti was his Name, 
‘Had a good, comely, virtuous Wife: 
No Woman led a better Life: 
, She to Intreagues was ev'n hard-hearted s 


_ She chuckl’d when a Bawd was carted; 


» And thought the Nation ne’er wou’d thrive, 


Till all the: Whores were:burnt alive. 


P On marry’d Men, that dare be bad, 
P She thought no Mercy fhould be had; 


+ UE 


Poems om feveral O¢cafions,. 


Poesis om. ia Ove 


They fhould be hang ‘d, or ftarv’d, or. flead’s bh eathe 
Or ferv'd like Romifh Priefts in Swede») + 
In fhort, all Lewdnefs fhe defy’d, | 0 | é, 
And ftiff was her Parochial Prides == | ie 

Yet; in an honeft ways the Dame — ¥ : on - i 


Was a great Lover of that fame: 
And could from Scripture take her Cue, 
That Husbands fhould give Wives their Due, i: ) 


Her Prudence did fo vaftly fteer 
Between the Gay and the Severe, — 
That, if in fome Regards fhe chofe 
To curb poor Pau/o in too clofes | 
In others fhe relax’d again, gH § 53 bas 
And govern’d with a loofer Rein. 


Thus, tho’ the ftri@ly did confine 
The Dottor from Excefs of Wine; a 
With Oyftersy Eggs, and Vermicelli, =. © |) : 
She let him almoft burft his Belly 82) 


14 


sd 


a@20 Paro el Oto, 


(As Plutarch’s Morals finely thows) 


© Fos 


Thus drying Coffee was depyO6ei sh Bact 
But Chocolate that Lofs fupply’ dg 

And for Tobacco, (who could bear it?) 
Filthy Concomitant of Claret, 

( Bleft Revolution) one might fee 

Eringo Roots, and Bohé Tea. 


She often fet the Do&or’'s. Band, 


And ftrok’d his Beard, and {queez'd his Hand; 


Kindly complain’d, that-after Noon 


_ He went to pore on Books too foon ; 
_ She held it wholfomer by much 
To reft a little on the Couch ;— 
About his Wafte in Bed a-nights 


She clung fo clofe,——for fear of Sprights. 


The Dodor underftood the Call, 


But had not always wherewithal. 


The Lion’s Skin too fhort, you know, 


— 2.3 tt at lOelUmOTlCO SS 


Was lengthen’d by the Fox $ Tail: oe 
And Art fupplies, where Stresigne may fail. ape. 


Unwilling then in Pili to meet 
‘The Enemy, he could not beat; 

He ftrove to lengthen the Campaign, 
And fave his Forees by Chicane. 
Fabius, the Roman Chief, who thus 
By fair Retreat grew Maximus, For Say 
Shows us, that ally which Warrior cando:. <i) 4 
With Force inferior, is Cuméfando. toned 4 


One Day then, as the Foe drew near, ©) so) 
With Love, and Joy, and Life, and Dears 9. ~) 
Our Don, who knew this Tittle Tattle =. «5 f 
Did, fure as Trumpet, call to Battel, 
Thought it extreamly @ propos, tet ek 
To ward againft the coming Blow; ee | 
To ward, but how? Ay, there’s the Cueltiins 
Fierce the Affault; unarm’d:the Baftion: 


‘He felt her Pulfe, he view'd her Eyes: 


She was, he faid, or would :be Sick : 
He jude’d it abfolutely good, 
That the fhould purge and-cleanfe her Died. 
_ Spaw Waters for that end were gots” | 
If they paft eafily or.not : 
‘What matters it? the Lady’s Feaver — 
‘Continu’d violent.as ever. 
aa 
- For a Diftemper of this ‘kindy. 
(Blackmore and Hanns are of my Mind) 
If once it youthful Blood infects, 
_. And chiefly of the Female Sex, 
Is fearce remov’d by Pill or Potion, 
a What-e'er might be our Doctor's Notion. 


One lucklefs Night then, as in Bed © 
The Doétor and the Dame were laid, 


The Dottor feign’d a ftrange Surprife; 


Thofe beat too faft, thefe rowl’d too quick ; | a. 


eoltiia at ant fae 


ae 


Poems on m feveral Occiafos | a | 
Again this cad Feaver came, Sock. 
High Pulfe, fhort Breath, and Blood in 1 Flame. : ¢ 4 
What Meafures thal poor Paulokeep | 
With Madam in this piteous taking? 

She, like Mackbeth, has murder'd Sleep, 
And won't allow him Reft, tho’ waking. 


Sad State of Matters; when we-dare 

Nor ask for Peaces nor offer War: 

Nor Livy nor Comines have fhown, 
What in this Junéture may be,done. 
Grotius might owns that P atlo’s Cafe is . 


Harder, than any which he places 
Among(t his Bel/z and his Pacts. 


He ftrove, alas! but {trove in vain, 


By dint of Logic to maintain, 


p tay iay, 
ean - je 5% 


That all the Sex was born to grieve, 

Up from her Ladythip to Eve. 

He rang’d his Tropes, and preach’d up Patience, Be 
Back'd his Opinion with Quotations, 2 T 


Divines and Moralifts; and run ye on 


Quite thro’ from Seneca to Bunyan. 


* pa 


We2ah ‘Poems on ‘fouurid Oxef. 

~ As much in vain he bid her try. 

To fold her Arms, to clofe her ama 
Telling her Reft would do her Goods: 

Ef any thing in Nature coud: ats 
- $o held the Greeks quite down. from Galen: 


4 _ Mafters and Princes of the Calling ; 


So all our modern Friends maintain, 


( Tho’ no great Greeks,) in Wi arwick-Lane. 


Reduce, my Mufe, the wandring Song’: 
A Tale thould never be too long. 


Ba The more he talk’d, the more fhe burn’d, 


And figh’d, and toft, and groan’d, and turn’d, 


_ At laft, I with, faid fhe, my Dear— 


(And whifper’d fomething in his Ear. ) 


| _ You with! with of, the Dodtor cries: 


‘Lord! when will Womankind be wife? 
| . What, in your Waters? are you mad? 
Why Poifon is not half fo bad. 

Til do it But I give you Warning, 
You'll die before to Morrow Morning. ——~. | 


Pants on sition Ocean. 
Tiskind, my Deary' what you advife,) «ost ba ; 4 

The Lady with a Sigh tepliest 0 bes oot?) , ’ 

But Life, you know, at beftisPain:. . Lach ot oe 

| And Death is what-we fhould difdain, 2) (fol. 
So do it therefore, and Adieu, 
For I will dies’ for Lave of you———< 
Let wanton Wives by Death be fear'd s 
But, to my Comfort, : I'm prepar'd: | 


THE 


a 
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HE Scepticks think ‘twas long ago, as tha F ie aa 4 
i i Since Geds came down Incegnite 6.5 5s cic 
To fee who were their Friends.or Foes, ae 
And how our Aétions fell or rofe. 
That, fince they gave Things their Dining : 
And fet this Whirligis a Spinning 
Supine they in their Heav’n remain, 
Exempt from Paflion, and from Pain: 
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And frankly leave us Human Elvess 
To cut and thuffle for our felvés: 


To ftand, or walks to rifey or tutnbles | 


As Matter, and as Motion jumble. 


The Poets now, and Painters, hold 
This Thefis both abfurd and bold: 


And your good-natur’d Gods, they fay, 


Defcend fome twice or thrice a Day. 
Elfe, -all thefe Things we toil fo hard in 
Would not avail one fingle Farthing : 
For when the Hero we rehearfe, 

To grace his Actions, and out Verfey 
"Tis not by dint of Human Thought, 
‘That to his Latium he is brought :- 

| Tris Aefcends, by Fate’s Commands, 


"To guide his Steps through Foreign Lands; 


And Amphitrite clears his Way, 


From Rocks and Quick-fands in the Sea. 


And if you fee him in a Sketch, 
Tho’ drawn by Paulo or Carache, 


had feve “i on . a, ia 
He fhows not half his Force and Strengtliy!’ 5 
Strutting in Armour, and at Length: se ee 
That He may make his proper Figure, WT 
The Piece muft yet be four Vardebiggers 9 
The Nymphs conduct him to the Field: : 
One holds his Swordy and one’his Shield: — 
Mars ftanding by afferts his Quatrels 

And Fame flies after with a Lawrelw. . 


Thefe Pointsy I fay, of Speculation, 
As 'twere to fave or fink the Nations. 
Men idly learned will difpute, 

Affert, objeét, confirm, refute 

Fach mighty angry; mighty right, _ 
With equal Arms fuftains the. Fight; 
Till now no Umpire can agree ‘eMls. 
So both draw off, and fing Te Deum, 


ls it in Eguslibria, 
[t Deities defcend or no? 
Then let th’ Affirmative: prevail, 
As requifite to form my Tale; 


|. For by all Parties hie confefty ath Hien 
| "That thofe Opinions'are the beft; 


, | | Which, in their Nature, moft conduce’ — 


To prefent Ends, and _— Ufe. 


Two Gods came, therefore, from aboves: ; 
One Mercury, the other ‘Jove: 
~The Humour was, ‘it feems, to know, 
If all the Favours they beftow, 


Could from our own Perverfnefs eafe ls; - 


And if our With injoy’d would pleafe us: 


_ Difcourfing largely ‘on this Theme,. - 

| Orr Hills and Dales their Godthips came; 
| © *Till well nigh tir'd, at almoft Night, 

q They thought it ‘proper to alight. 


| Note here, that it as true as odd is, — 
_.. That, in Difguife, a God or Goddefs' 


 Exerts no fupernat’ral Powers; 


4q But acts on Maxims, much like Ours. 
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They {py’d, at lafty:a Country Farm; ° Wh 
Where all was fnug, and cleans and warms i aO 
For Woods before, .and: Hills behind, £3 
Secur'd it both from Rain and Winds 
Large Oxen in the Fields were lowings: 
Good Grain was fow'ds good Fruit was growing: 3c 
Of laft Year's Corn in Barns great Store: 

Fat Turkeys gobbling at the Door: 

And Wealth, in fhort,, with Peace confented, 

That People here fhould live contented: >») 9. 
But did they in Effect do fo? MH ods a'o therd 
Have Patience, sia and xine fhalt know. 


The honeft Farmer and-his Wife 

| To Years declin’d, from Prime of Life... .-.° ~ 
Had ftruggl’d with the Marriage Noofe,:. 

( As almoft ev'ry Couple does: ee 
Sometime, My Plague; fometimes, 6: Dating . 
Kiffing to Day, to Morrow {narling: tol 
Jointly fubmitting to endure au | hi 
That Evil, which admits no Cure. 
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Our Gods the outward Gate ee byed] 
Our Farmer met “em in thé ¥ards: esy [is 9) 
Thought they were Folks that loft thet wee ‘¢ 
And ask'd them civilly to flay: 9 0 
Told ‘em, for Supper, or for Beds 8 2° | 
They mabe go on; and be wore sca 28 he 


So faid, fo bite chs Gods. contents Saat Th: 

All three:into: the Parlour went: © io. 

_. They complement; they fits they chats | Ov’ 
Fight o’er the Wars; reform the State: ) _ 
A thoufand knotty Points:they clear; 9 a 
Till Supper and my Wife appear. | Jor 


| Jove made‘his Leg, and: kifs'd the Dame: B Fol 
Obfequious:Hermies did the fame. > >> he) BE Th; 
Fove kifs'd the Farmer's Wifes you fay)... An 
He did, but.in anchoneft way: = os Is n 
Oh! not with half that Warnith and Life, mel MP An 
With which he kifs'd Amphitryon’s Wife.——— To 
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Well thend: Things:handfomly wereferv’ds . ~ 
My Miftrefs for the Strangers carv’d... nile + 
How ftrong the Beer, how:.good the Meat, och 9s 
How loud they aught, .how much theyyeaty,, . ae. 
In Epic fumptuous would appears! es 
Yet fhall be pafsid in Silence here. 5»... 1 
For I fhould grieye. to have it faid, 


That, by a fine Defcription led, 


I made my Epifode too long, ott 
Or tir'd my Friend, to grace,my Song,.,....... 


The Grace-Cup ferv'd, the Cloth away, ; ..| 
Jove thought it time to fhow his Play; 


Landlord and Landlady, he cry’dy why 
® Folly and Jefting laid afide, hued my 


That Ye thus hofpitably live, 


And Strangers with good Chear receives 
| Is mighty srateful to your Betters, 


And makes ev’n Gods themfelves: your Debtors. 
To give this Thefis plainer Proof, 

You have, to Night, beneath your Roof 
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A Pair of Gods;——nay, n never wonders 


This Youth can Fly, and'I can Thunder: 
I'm Jupiter, and he Mereurius, 


My Page, my Son indeed, but siete peril)’ 


Form then three Wifhes, You and Madam, — 
And fure as You already had ’em, 
_ The Things defir’d, in half an Hour’ ‘ 
Shall all be here, “and in your E Pow'r. 


Thank Ye, great Gods, | the Woman fayss 
_ Ohi! may-your Altars ever blaze. 

A Ladle for our Silver Dith 

Is what I want, is what I with— 

A Ladle! cries the Man, a Ladle! 
‘Odzooks, Corz/ca, you have pray’d ill; 
What fhould be Great you turn to Farce, 

~ T with the Ladle in your A nk ent 


With equal Grief and Shame, my Mufe 


‘The Sequel of the Tale purfues: 
The Ladle fell into the Room, 
And ftuck in old Cori/ta’s Bum: — ~ 
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Poems on alk iy ag 
Our Couple weep two Withes palts ) 
And kindly join to form:the laft; . ~ ne 
To eafe the Woman's awkward Pains) 0 4 © 
And get the Iaadle out again- 
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H1S Commoner has Worth andPartss...>- 
T Is prais’d for Arms, or lov'd sin Arts; 4 
His Head achs for a Coronet’; 

And who is Blefs’d that-is not Sree rane 


Some Senfe, and more Eftate, kind Heav 1 
To this well-lotted Peer has givin; : 
What then? He muft have Rule and Sway, | 4 
| And all is wrong ‘till He’s in Play. es ) ; 


The Mifer muft make up his Plumb, 
And dares not touch the boarded Sum. 
The fickly Dotard wants a Wife, 

To draw off his laft Dregs, of Life. 
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For Horfes, Houfes, Pittures;: Planting, 
To Thee, to Me, to Him is wanting. 


a, 
ea 


That cruel Something unpoffefs'a 
 Corrodes andslevens all the ref 
That Something, if we could obtain, 


Would foon create a future Pain: 9 ws 


nd to the Coffin, from the Cradle, 
 *Tis all a With, and all a Ladle, 


A 


bt: Mil be 
NEAR Thomas, didft thou never‘ pop 
| D Thy Head into @ Titiman’s Shop > 


: There, Thomas, didft thou'never fee 
(Tis but by way of Simile, ) 
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Againft our Peace we armour Willy io) 
Amidft our Plenty, Something fille!) 2:1) 3 
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Poems on on forieral Oceaf Ons. 1 

A Squirrel fend his little Rage, 

In jumping round’a rowling Cage? 

The Cage, ts either fide turn’dup,* 
Striking a Rine of Belk pageants, 


Mov'd in the Orb, pleas d with the Chinas 
The fodlith Creature thinks fieclimbgA* 
But here or there, turn Wood or Wire, 
He never gets two Inches higher. 

So fares:it with thofe: merry: Blades, \ 
That frisk it under Pemdus’ Shades; ° 
In noble Songs, ‘and Jofty!Odes,: 
They tread on: Stars, and talk: with Gods 2) 
Still Dancing inan airy Reund, 
Still pleas’d with their own Verfes Sound ; 
Brought back, how faft fo e’er they gos. 
Always afpiring, alwayslow. 
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WW: Hate’er thy Countrymen have done, 7 
By. Law and: Wit, sie Sword and wien 
In. Thee is faithfully betitédeint iro) eA 
And all the Living. World, that view «> ©: ! 


Thy Work, give Thee the Praifes due: 
At once Inftruéted and Delighted. 
II. 
Yet for the Fame of all thefe Deeds, 
What Begger in the Invalides, — 
With Lamenefs broke, with Blindnefs {mitter, 
With'd-ever decently to die, | 
To have been either Mezeray, 
1 9Or any Monarch He has written? 
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ison feveral\Occafioms: a37 
It ftrangesdear Aluthior,'yet it tiucis, GY. 
‘y That down from Pharamond to Loiiis - agi oe a 
y All covet Life, yet.call it Pain; ~. i 
' All feel the Ill, yet fhun the Cure: 4 
Can Senfe this Paradox endure? 
Refolve me, Cambray, or Fontaine, & 
The Man in graver Tragic known, 0 oR 
Tho’ his beft Part long fince was done, 
, Still on the Stage defires to tarry,; A 
‘y And He who play’d the Harlequin, == * ie 
After the Jeft ftill loads the Scene, 9 SS” 
Unwilling to retire, tho’ Weary. 
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| CARMEN ‘SECULARE, 
For ‘the’ Year “r706." 


oot oe AE IT 33086 oi Pa 


Ajfpice, venturo letentur ut Omnia Sec lo: | 
O mihi tam longe maneat pars ultimavite;.. Be 
“Spiritus, Cr quantum fat erit tua dicere fatta! 


~ "Virg. Eclog. 4 


PWPIBY elder Look, Great Fanus, caft 

| Into the long Records of Ages paft; 
Réview the Years in faireft Action dreft, 

- With noted White Superior to the reft; 

a _c£ras deriv’d, and Chronicles begun 

a j ‘From Empires founded, and from Battels won: 


o 


Poeniton ferveral Occafions: = 135 
| show all the Spoils by valiatit Kibgs archive ee 
7 9% And groaning Nations by their! Aruis reliewdy nor,” q 
| The Wounds of Patriots in their Country” “ Clie, q 
And happy Pow’r fuftain’d by: wholefom Laws; Ou 
In comely Rank call ev'ry Merit forth, =~ © 94 
Imprint on ev'ry Act its Standard Worth: 

The glorious Parallels then downward bring®~ vel 

To Modern Wonders, and to Brifain’s King. RA 

With equal Juftice ‘and Hiftori¢ Gare — | 

Their Laws,their’T oils,their Arms with His aes ai 

Confefs the various Attributes of Fame 

Collected and compleat in William’s Names? 6 
To all the lift'ning World relate;  . ‘2 

As thou doft his Story ready 0) : 

That nothing went before fo'Great, — fs 


y 


~~) 


And nothing Greater car fucceed. © | y 


Thy Native Latium was thy darling Care, 
Prudent in Peace, atid'terrible in Wars =) bie 
The boldeft Virtues that have govern’d Earth” 
From Latinm’s fruitful Womb derive their Birth.” 


Then 


Then turn to Her fair-written Pike’ 
From dawning Childhood to eftablifl’d Age 
_, The Glories of Her Empire trace: ae 
Confront the Heroes of thy Roman Race, 
And let the jufteft Palm the Viéor's Temples prace 


The Son of Mars reduc’d the trembling Swains, 
And fpread his Empire o'er the diftant Plains : 
But yet, the Sadins violated Charms 
Obfcur’d the Glory of hisrifing Arms; , 
Numa the Rights of ftrictt-Religion knew, 

On ev'ry Altar laid the Incenfe due: 


> we FS oS > lUmElUClO ST 


|. © Unskill’d to dart the pointed Spear, ) 
-* Or lead the forward Youth to Noble War. Pd 
Stern Brutus was with too much Horror good, . 
-  Hllding his Fa/ces ftain’d with Filial Blood. 3 
Fabius. was Wife, but with excefs of Care; . 

| He fav'd his Country, but prolong’d the War. 
- While Decius, Paulus, Curius, greatly Fought; 
-. And by their ftrict Examples taught, 

How wild Defires thould be controll’d,. 
And how much brighter Virtue was, than Gold. 
7 hey 
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They facies their {welling Thirft of Fame could a hid 
And boafted Poverty with too much Pride. 

Excefs in Youth made Scipio lefs Rever'd: 

And Cato dying feem'd to own, he Fear'd. 


Julius with Honour tam 'd Rome's foreign Fe oes; | 2 
But Patriots fell, eer the Didator rofe. | 4 
And, while with Clemency 4uguffus reign’d, — 
The Monarch was ador’d; the City chain’d. © 


Pw 


With equal Honour be their Merits dreft ; 
But be their F- ailings too confeft : Ge ak . 
Their Virtue, like their. Tyder’s F lood i q 

Rolling, its Courfe defign’d the Country’s Good : Fr 

But oft the Torrent’s too impetuous Speed 

From the low Earth tore fome polluting Weed; 

So with the Blood of Jove there always ran 

Some viler Part, fome Tinéture of the Man. 


Few Virtues after thefe fo far prevail, bee q 
But that their Vices more than turn the Scale:. 4 
Valour grown wild by Pride, and Pow’r by Rage, 
Did the true Charms of Majefty i impairs 


_ 


Rome 


heen 


Rome by degrees advancing more nite oe 


:  Show'd fad Remains of what had ont ‘been fies 
| : - *Till Heav’h a better Race of Men f{upplies,’' 
i And Chant fhoots new nosed from Weltern onal 4 


~Turn.then to Pharamond and Charleiuala 


And the‘long Heroes of the Galic Strain; | 7 gba 


“And bloody Wreaths in vent’rous Battels won. 


From the Firlt Wiliam, our great Norman King, 


The bold Plantagenets and Teuddors bring; 
-Iluftrious Virtues, who by turns have rofe,: 

In foreign F ields to check Britannia’s Foes: 
With happy Laws her Empire to fuftain; 

- And with full Power aflert her ambient Main: 

But fometimes too Induftrious to be Great, 

Nor Patient to expect the Turns of Fate, 

They open’d Camps deform’d by Civil Fight, 

And made proud Conqueft trample over Right; 


Difparted Britain mourn’d their doubtful Sways:. 


And dreaded Both, when Neither would obey. 


From 


Nc 
Fo 
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| From Didier, utils Aéelpl;: trace | i? « se 
The Glorious Offspring of the wie dart Ras: 


Devoted Lives!to:Publick Liberty's | as: af baa 
“BB The Chief flilledyinig,: or the’ Conny’ Geass 
Then fee the Kindred Blood. of Orange few}! 
From warlike Cornet, thro’ the Loins of Beau; 
Thro’ Chalom next; and there with Nafaw join, 
From Rhéne’s fair Banks tranfplanted to the Rhine, : 
3S Bring next the Royal Lift of Stwarts forth, <'ci>) 4q 
"Undaunted Minds, that rul’dtherugged North, - 9 
Till Heav'n’s Decrees by rip’ning Times are fhown)4 .- 
Till Scotland’s Kings afcend the Engh/h Thrones . 
And the fair Rivals live for ever One. | 
Fanus, mighty Deity; cetT iG 
Be kind, and as thy fearching Eye 
Does our Modern Story trace, - 
Finding fome of Stuart’s Race 
‘ Unhappy, pafs their Annals by; 


No harfh Reflection let Remembrance raife ; 
Forbear to mention, what thou canft not praife; 


A tt Oe, ee 
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| Buty as Thou dwell’: upon thes  Hevly * Nan 
To Grief for evér Satreds’ as to'Fame, > 


‘Oh! read i it to: thy’ felf; ; in Silence. Sree . EE To 
| And thy convulfive Sorrows. inward:heep; 0 To 
4 Left Britain's Grief ‘fhould, waken at the <a | 
— And Blood guth freth from her Eternal Wound. Bm i 

.) BB An 

Whither would a oun ea sass look? Sot im 
Read Wilham’s AGs, and clofe the ample Book: ) An 
W. 


Perufe the Wonders of his dawning Life, 
How, like Alcides, hebegans a An 

* With Infant Patience calm‘d Seditious Strife; 
And quell’d the Snakes which round his Cradle ran. His 


Defcribe his Youth, attentive to Alarms, 
By Dangers form'd, and perfected in Arms; 
When Conqu’ring mild,when Conquer'd not difgrac'd, 
By Wrongs not leffen’d, nor by Triumphs raisd: 


Superior to the blind Events 
Of little Human Accidents, 


* Maria. 


| Mix 


Poems on feveral Occafions. o 5 
~ And conftant to his firft Decree, 
To curb the Proud, to fet the Injur'd free, | 


To bow the haughty Neck, and raife the fuppliant 
| | Knee. J 


His opening Years to riper Manhood bring, 
And fee the Hero perfect in the King; 


Imperious Arms by Manly Reafon fway'd, | 
And Power Supreme by free Confent obey‘d: 
With how much Hafte his Mercy meets his Foes, 
And how unbounded his Forgivenefs flows; 
With what Defire he makes his Subjeés blefs’d, 
His Favours granted e’er his Throne addrefs'd 5 
| What Trophies o’er our captiv'd Hearts he rears, 
By Arts of Peace more potent than by Wars; 
fe 'ow o'er himfelf, as o'er the World, he Reigns, 
cd Be His Morals ftrength’ning, what his Law ordains. 


Thro’ all his Thread of Life already {puns 

Becoming Grace and proper Action run; 

The Piece by Virtue’s equal Hand is wrought; 
as @ Mix’d with no Crime, and fhaded with no Fault; 


L : No 


146 Poems on feveral Occafions. 

No F ootfteps of the Vigor's Rage - a 

_ Left in the Camp, where William did engages — 
No Tindure of the Monarch’s Pride 


Upon the Royal Purple f{py'd: 
His Fame, like Gold, the more ’tis try'd, 


The more fhall its intrinfic Worth proclaim, 
Shall pafs the Combat of the fearching Flame, W 
And tyiumph o'er the vanquith’d Heat ; 


For ever coming out the fame, — 


And lofing nor its Luftre, nor its Weight. N 
| Janus be to Wiliam juft, is 4 I 
To faithful Hiftory his AGions truft: 1. ond A 


Command her, with peculiar Carey 
To trace each Toil, and comment evry War: CG 
His faving Wonders bid her write, 
In Charatters diftin@ly bright ; 
That each revolving Age may read 
The Patriot’s Piety, the Hero’s Deed: 
And ftill the Sire inculcate to his Son, iis 
Tranfiniflive Leffons of the King’s Renown. 


Poems on feveral Occafions. ae 
That William's Glory ttill may lives. see 
When all that prefent Art can give, 
! The Pillar’d Marble, and the Tablet Brafs, 
~ Mould’ring, drop the Vitor’s Praife: 
When the great Monuments of his Pow'r ele 
Shall now be vifible no more : 
When Sambre fhall have chang’d her winging Fl Flood; 
And Children ask, where Namur ftood. 


Namur, proud City, how her Tow’rs were arm'd! é 
How fhe contemn’d th’ approaching Foe: : 
| Till the by William’s Trumpets was alarm’d; 
And thook, and funk, and fell beneath his Blow! — ) 
Jove and Pallas, mighty Pow’rs, sa 
Guided the Hero to the hoftile Tow’rs. 
Perfeus feem’d lefs fwift in War, 
When, wing’d with Speed, he flew thro’ Air. 
Embattel’d Nations ftrive in vain, 
The Hero’s Glory to reftrain: : 
Streams arm’d with Rocks, and Mountains red with | 
{n vain againft his Force confpire: _ 


- La... 
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148 Poems on feveral Occafions. 
Behold Him from the dreadful Height appear, 
|. And Jo, Britannia's Lions waving there! 


Europe freed, and France repell’d, 
The Hero from the Height beheld; _ | 
He f{pake the Word, that War and Rage fhould cafes 
He bid the Maefe and Rhine in Safety im 
And dictated a lafting Peace | Fro 
To the rejoicing World below. 


To refcu'd States, and vindicated Crowns, To 
His Equal Hand prefcrib’d their ancient Bounds, — WI 
Ordain’d whom ev’ry Province fhould obey, 
How far each Monarch fhould extend his Sway; Ha 
‘Taught ‘em how Clemency made Pow’r rever'd, és 
_ And that the Prince belov'd was truly fear’d: m1 
Firm by his Side unfpotted Honour ftood, Wi 
Pleas‘d-to confefs Him not fo Great as Good: | 
His Head with brighter Beams fair Virtue deckt, ” 
‘Than thofe which all his num’rous Crowns reflet; es 
Eftablith’d Freedom clap’d her joyful Wings, _ : 
An 


Proclaim’d the Firft of Men, and Bett of Kings. 


W hither 


fe 5 


ther 
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Whither would the Mufe afpire 
With Pindar’s Rage without his Fire? 
Pardon me, Fanus, ‘twas a Fault, 
Created by too great a Thought: 


Mindlefs of the God and Day, | —.) 
I from thy Altars, Fanus, ftray, ¢ 


From thee, and from my felf, born far away. 


The fiery Pega/us difdains, 
To mind the Rider’s Voice, or hear the Reins; 
When glorious Fields and opening Camps he views, 
He runs with an unbounded Loofes 
Hardly the Mufe can fit the headftrong Horfe, 
Nor would the,if fhe could, check his impetuous Force; 
With the glad Noife the Cliffs and Vallies ring, 
While fhe, thro’ Earth and Air, purfues the King. © 


She now beholds him on the Belgic Shore, 


Whilft Bratain’s Tears his ready Help implore; 
Diflembling for her fake his rifing Cares, 
And with wife Silence pond’ring vengeful Wars. 


| 


Li 3 - She 


Ta ST eR SY iss si nape 
7 fhe. eee eB So, s See eee ESR ee A Dt) a ee ee ee ies 
Pees rt sae ee a5" Pe ¥" i) x RN ee Ext ma Mae Dak: ~ es é es pees as Dae ese es bo aa ar 
Gee, ; thoes - + = ee , 
p Pee cas ota 


150 Poems « on Shima Oceans: ' 


She thro’ the raging Ocean now 


Views him advancing his aufpicious Prow 3 “ 
Combating adverfe Winds, and Winter Seas, 


Sighing the Moments, that defer our Eafe; Ab 

a Daring to wield the Scepter’s dang’rous Weight, He: 
And taking the Command, to fave the State; . Wh 
Tho’ e’er the doubtful Gift can be fecur’d, Int 
New Wars mutt be fuftain’d, new Wounds endur’d, Fin 

| | ps WI 

Thro’ rough Jerme’s Camp fhe founds Alarms, Ta 


_ And Kingdoms yet to be redeem’d by Arms; 
In the dank Marthes finds her glorious Theme, 
And plunges after him thro’ Boyn’s fierce Stream. 
She bids the Nereéds run with trembling Hafte, 
To tell old Ocean how the Hero paft; 

The God rebukes their Fear, and owns the Praife [iB Sh: 


Worthy that Arm, whofe Empire He obeys. An 
Back to his 4/dj0x fhe delights to bring fh 
The humbleft Vior, and the kindeft King. mm Ea 
Albion, with open Triumph, would receive WI 


Her Hero, nor obtains his Leave: : mm ke 


Poems on feveral Occafions. pe ; 
Firm he rejects the Altars, fhe would raife; | 
And thanks the Zeal, while he declines the Praife. ~ 
Again fhe follows him thro’ Be/gza’s Land, | 
And Countries often fav’d by Welliam’s Hand: 


| Hears joyful Nations blefs thofe happy Toils, 
Which freed the People, but return’d the Spoils. 
In various Views fhe tries her conftant Theme; 
d. Finds him, in Councils, and in Arms, the fame: 
When certain to o’ercome, inclin’d to fave; 


Tardy to Vengeance; and with Mercy brave. 


| Sudden, another Scene employs her Sight; 
| She fets her Hero in another Light: 
Paints his great Mind Superior to Succefs ; 
| Declining Conqueft, to eftablith Peace: 
¢ She brings 4frea down to Earth again, 
And Quiet, brooding o’er his future Reign. 


Then with unweary’d Wing the Goddefs foars, 
Eaftward, to Danube and Propontis Shoars; 
‘Where jarring Empires, ready to engage, 
| Retard their Armies, and fufpend their Rage; 
L 4 Till 


rm 


, §2z Poems on ‘fam Oc GO 1 Fee 
| Till William's Word, like that of Fate, declares, . 
If they fhall ftudy Peace, or lengthen Wars. 


| How facred his Renown for equal Laws, 


To whom the World defers its Common Caufe! 


How fair his Friendfhips, and his Leagues how jut, 


Whom ev'ry Nation courts, whom all Religions truft! 


From the Mzotis, to the Northern Sea, 
The Goddefs wings her defp’rate Way; 

‘Sees the young Mo/covite, the mighty Head, 
Whofe Sov’reign Terror forty Nations dread, 
Inamour’d with a greater Monarch’s Praife; 

And paffing half the Earth, to his Embrace: 

‘She in his Rule beholds his Vol/ga’s Force, 

O’er Precipices, with impetuous Sway 

Breaking, and as he rowls his violent Courfe, 
Drowning, or bearing down, whatever meets his way. 
But her own King fhe likens to his Thames, 

With gentle Courfe devolving fruitful Streams: 
Screne yet Strong, Majeftic yet Sedate, 

Swift, without Violence; without Terror, Great. 


Each 
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Poems on feveral Occafions. i353 © 
Fach ardent Nymph the rifing Current craves; ~ | 


Fach Shepherd’s Prayer retards the parting Waves; 
The Vales along the Bank their Sweets difclofe,; 
Fre(h Flowers forever rife, and fruitful Harveft grows, 


ft! Yet whither would th’ advent’rous Goddefs go? 
Sees fhe not Clouds, and Earth, and Main below? 
Minds fhe the Dangers of the Lycian Coaft, 
And Fields, where mad Belerophon was loft? | 
Or is her tow’ring Flight reclaim’d 
By Seas, from Jcarus’s Downfal nam’d? 
Vain is the Call, and ufelefs the Advice: 
To wife perfuafion Deaf, and human cries, 
Xe upward fhe inceffant flies; 
Refolv'd to reath the high Empyrean Spheres 
| And tell Great Fove, the fings his Image here: 
ray. To ask for William an Olympic Crown, 
ToChromius’ Strength, and Lheron’s Speed unknown: : 
Till, loft in tracklefs Fields of fhining Days 
Unable to difcern the Way; 
Which Nafaw’s Virtue only could explore, 
Untouch’d, unknown, to any Mufe before, 


She, 
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15 4  Pomeed foveral Oceans: 


_ She, from the noble Precipices thrown, — pike 
Comes rufhing with uncommon Ruin’ down. - Bt 
a Glorious Attempt! Unhappy Fate! = No 
The Song too daring, and the Theme too great! : 
Yet rather thus fhe wills to die, | 
Than in continu’d Annals live, to fing 
A fecond Hero, oravulgar King; sis 
And with ignoble Safety fly, 


In fight of Earth, along a middle Sky. | C: 

. SI 

To Janus Altars, and the numerous Throng, mA 
_ That round his bolted Temples prefs, 

_ For William's Life, and Albion's Peace, gf 


Ambitious Mufe reduce the roving Song. 
Janus, cali thy forward Eye 
Future, into great Rhea’s pregnant Womb; f 
Where. young Ideas brooding lye, ae 
_ And tender Images of Things to come: i 
*Till by thy high Commands releas’d, J 
*Till by thy Hand in proper Atoms drefs’d, . 
In decent Order they advance to Light: 
Yet then too fwiftly fleet by human Sight; 
- And meditate too foon their everlafting Flight. 
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Nor Beaks of Ships in Naval Triumph born, .. . 
Nor Standards from the hoftile Rampart torn, 
Nor Trophies brought from Battels won, 

Nor Oaken Wreath, nor Mural Crown 

Can any future Honours give 

To the Victorious Monarch’s Name: 

The Plenitude of Wil/zam’s Fame 
Can no accumulated Stores receive. 
Shut then, aufpicious God, thy Myftic Gatey 
And make us Happy, as.our King 1s Great. 

Be kind, and with a milder Hand, 
Clofing the Volumn of the finifh’d Age, 

( Tho’ Noble, ’twas an Iron Page, ) 

A more delightful Leaf expand, 
Free from Alarms, and fierce Be/lona’s Rage. 
Bid the great Months begin their joyful Round, 
By Flora fome, and fome by Ceres crown’d; 
Teach the glad Hours to fcatter, as they fly, 
Soft Quiet, gentle Love, and endlefs Joy ; 
Lead forth the Years for Peace and Plenty fam’d, 
trom Saturn's Rule, and better Metal nam’d. 


secure 


Secure by William's Care let Britain fand, 
Nor dread the bold Invader’s Hand; 
From adverfe Shores in Safety let her hear _ 


Foreign Calamity, and diftant War, | 
Of which let Her, great Heav’n, no Portion bear. 
Betwixt the Nations let her hold the Scale, 
And, as fhe wills, let either Part prevail; | 


Let her glad Vallies {mile with wavy Corn, 

Let fleecy Flocks her rifing Hills adorn; © 
Around her Coaft let {trong Defence be fpread, 1 
Let fair Abundance on her Breaft be fhed, 

And let Eternal Sweets bloom round the Goddefs | 


| Head. j 
Where the white Towers and ancient Roofs did ftand, 
Remains of Woil/ey’s or great Henry’s Hand; | 1 
To Age now yielding, or devour’d by Flame; 
Let a young Phenix raife her tow’ring Head; 7 


Her Wings with lengthen’d Honour let her fpread, 
And by her Greatnefs fhow her Builder’s Fame. 
_Auguft and open, as the Hero’s Mind, | & 
Be her capacious Courts defign’d; ii " 
| | Let 
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Poems on Jeveral Occafions. 45 7 4 
Let every Sacred Pillar bear Sola ana : 
Trophies of Arms, and Monuments of War. | 
The King fhall there in Parzan Marble breathy: ~/ 
His Shoulder bleeding frefh, and at his Feet... ~ 
| Difarm’d fhall lye the threat’ning Deaths; « | 
(For fo was faving Jove's Decree compleat:) 
Behind, that Angel fhall be plac’d, whofe Shield 
Sav'd Europe, in the Blow repell’d: 
On the firm Bafis, from his Oozy Bed 
Boyn fhall raife his Laurell’d Head; 
} And his Immortal Stream be known, 
Artfully waving thro’ the wounded Stone. 
| 


And thou, Imperial Wnd/or, ftand inlarg'd, 
With all the Monarch’s Trophies charg’d: 

Thou, the fair Heav’n, that doft the Stars inclolige 1m , 

Which William’s Bofom wears, or Hand beftows ' 

To the great Champions, that fupport his The 
And Virtues neareft to his own. 


Round Ormond’s Knee thou ty’ft the myftic Strings 
_ That makes the Knight Companion to the King. 


Let 
From 


- — 


458 Poems on feveral Occafions. | 
From glorious Camps return’d, and foreign Fi lelds, 
_ Bowing before thy fainted Warrior's Shrine, 
.s > Faft by his great Forefathers Coats, and Shields 
 Blazon’d from Bohun's, or from Butler’s Line 
He hangs his Arms; nor fears thofe Arms fhould thine 
With an unequal Ray; or that his Deed 
With paler Glory fhould recede, 
Eclyps'd by theirs; or leffen’d by the Fame 
Ev'n of his own Maternal Naffaw’ s Name. 


| ~ Thou fmiling fee'ft great Dor/et's Worth confett, 


_ The Ray diftinguifhing the Patriot’s Breaft ; | 
Born to protect, and Love ; to help, and pleafe; 
Sov'raign of Wit ; and Ornament of Peace. 
*O, long as Breath informs this fleeting Frame, 
Ne’er let me pafs in Silence Dor/et’s Name; 
Ne'er ceafe to mention the continu’d Debt, 
Which the great Patron only would forget, 
And Duty, long as Life, muft ftudy to acquit. 


Renown’d in thy Records fhall Ca’ndifh ftand, 
Afferting Legal Pow'r, and juft Command: 


Poems on feveral Occafims, 159 
To the great Houfe thy Favour thall be fhown, 
The Father’s Star tranfmiffive to the Son. — . 
From thee, the Ta/bot’s and the Seymour's Race 3 

~B Inform'd, their Sire’s immortal Steps fhall trace. . 
ine Happy may their Sons receive eS 


The bright Reward, which thou alone canft agi ye 


And, if a God thefe lucky Numbers guide, » 
| If fure Apollo o'er the Verfe prefide, | | 
erfeys delow’d'by all: For all muft feel 
The Influence of a Form and Mind, 
Where comely Grace and conftant Virtue dwell; 
Like mingl’d Streams, more forcible, when join’d : 
Ferfey thall at thy Altars ftand, 
Shall there receive the Azure Band; 
That faireft Mark of Favour and of Fame, 
Familiar to the Villiers Name. 


Science to raife, and Knowledge to enlarge, 
Be our great Mafter’s future Charge; | 
| To write his own Memoirs, and leave his Heirs 
High Schemes of Government, and Plans of Wars; 
By 
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- a6Go Poems on Several Occafions. 
By fair Rewards our Noble Youth to raife 
To emulous Merit, and to thirft of Praife 
To lead them out from Kafe e’er opening Dawn, 
Through the thick Foreft and the diftant Lawn, 
Where the fleet Stag employs their ardent Care, _ 
And Chafes give them Images of War. 
To teach them Vigilance by falfe Alarms, 
Inure them in feign’d Camps to real Arms; — 
Practife them, now to curb the turning Steed, 
Mocking the Foe; now to his rapid Speed 
To give the Rein; and in the full Career, 


To draw the certain Sword, or fend the pointed Spear. 


Let him unite his Subjects Hearts, 

_ Planting Societies for peaceful Arts; 

‘Some that in Nature thall true Knowledge found, 
And by Experiment make Precept found; 
Some that to Morals fhall recal the Ages 
And purge from vitious Drofs the finking Stage; 
Some that with Care true Eloquence fhall teach, 
And to juft Ideoms fix our doubtful Speech: — 


That 


Car, 


That | 


That diftant Realms may from our Authors know, 4 


When Statues moulder, and when Arches fall. | 
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Poems on feveral Occafions: | 16% ~ % 


The Thanks we to our Monarch owe s 
And Schools profefs our Tongue through ev'ry Land, 
That have invok’d his Aid, or bleft his Hand. 


Let his high Power the drooping Mufes tears — 
The Mufes only can reward his Care: « 

Tis they that guard the Great Atrides’ Spoils; 
Tis they that ftill renew Uly/fes’s Toils ; 

To heat by fmiling Jove ‘twas given, to fave 
Diftinguifh’d Patriots from the Common Grave 3 


Tothem, Great Willzam’s Glory to recal, 


Nor let the Mufes, with ungrateful Pride, 
The Sources of their Treafure hide; 

The Heroes Virtue does the String infpire, — { F 

When with big Joy they ftrike the living Lyre: 7 
On William’s Fame their Fate deperds, 

The Song with him begins, with him it ends;_ 
From the bright Effluence of his Deed, 
They borrow that reflected Light, 


M With 
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With which the lafting Lamp they feed, 
Whofe Beams difpel the Damps of ‘envious Nicht. 


Through various Climes, and to each diftant Pole, - 
In happy Tides let active Commerce row]; j The 
Let Britain’s Ships export an Annual Fleece, : man 
Richer than Argos brought to ancient Gizece ; - 
Returning loaden with the fhining Stores, a 
Which lye profufe on either India’s Shores. <= 
As our high Veftels pafs their watry Ways a 
Let all the Naval World due Homage pay; oe 
With hafty Reverence their Top-Honours lower, wh 
- Confefiing the afferted Power, Hi. 
-Lo whom by Fate ’twas given with happy Sway, 
To calm the Earth, and vindicate the Sea. 
Our Prayers are heard, our Mafter’s Fleets fhall go - 
As far as Winds can bears or Waters flow; | No 
New Lands to make, new Indies to explore, | 
In Worlds unknown to plant Britannia’s Power; $3 
Nations yet wild by Precept to reclaim, Ne 
And teach ‘em Arms, and Arts, in William’s Name. | 


With 
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With humble Joy, and wath refpectful Fear,» . 
The lif?ning People fhall his Story hears « pyc. 

| The Wounds he bore, the:Dangers he fuftain se: 
How far he conquer’d, and how well he reign’d; 


Cy 


Shall own his Mercy equal to his Fame, Guo Tee 

| And form their Childrens Accents:to his Name, ¢ 

Enquiring how, and when, from Heav'n he came. 

Their Regal Tyrants fhall, with Bluthes, hide 
Their little Lufts of Arbitrary Pride, 
Nor bear to fee their Vaflals ty’d: 


| When 7iMiam's Virtues raife their opening Thought; 
His forty Years for Public Freedom fought, 
Europe by his Hand fuftain’d, 
His Conqueft by his Piety reftrain’d, 
And o'er himfelf the laft great Triumph gain‘d.. 


|No longer fhall their wretched Zeal adore 
| Ideas of deftruétive Powers 
Spirits that hurt, and Godheads that devour: 
New Incenfe they fhall bring, new Altars raife, 
And fill their Temples with a Seranger’s Praifes 
M 2 | _ When - 


5 


me. 
With 
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‘When the Great Father’s Character they find 
= Vifibly ftampt upon the Hero’s Mind ; 

| And own a prefent Deity confeft, — 

In Valour that preferv'd, and Power that bleft, . 


BB 

| | T 
Through the.large Convex of the Azure Sky, y 
(For thither Nature cafts our common Eye) Bi 

_ Fierce Meteors fhoot their arbitrary Light, F. 
And Comets march with lawlefs Horror bright ; C 


Thefe hear no Rule, no righteous Order own, 
Their Influence dreaded, as their Ways unknown; 
Thro’ threaten'd Lands they wild Deftruction throv, 
_ *Till ardent Prayer averts the Public Woe: ; 

But the bright Orb that bleffes all above, 

The facred Fire, the real Son of Hove, 

~ Rules not his Actions by Capricious Will; 

Nor by ungovern’d Power declines to Ill; | 
Fix'd by juft Laws He goes for ever right; _ 
Man knows his Courfe, and thence adores his Light. 


O Fanus ! would intreated Fate confpire, 


To grant what Britain’s Withes could requires _ 
. i 


Poems on cove Dean” 6s 8 
Above, that Sun fhould ceafe his Way. to 20, 


Fer William ceafe to rule, and blefs-below;.; .... : 
But a relentlefs Deftiny Ts 
Urges all that e’er was born: | 7 dQ 
| Snatch’d from her Arms, Britanmia once anil mourn > 
The Demi-God: The Earthly Half muft die. .. 
Yet if our Incenfe can your Wrath remove, 
| Tf human Prayers avail on Minds aboves - 
Exert, great God, thy Int’reft in the Sky, 
Gain each kind Pow’r, each Guardian Deity) . 
That, conquer'd by the publick Vows, >: 
Me They bear the difmal Mifchief long away; 
tl mm ©, far as utmoft Nature may allow, 
"Let them retard the threaten’d Day: 
| Still be our Mafter’s Life thy happy Care; 
Still let his Bleflings with his Years increafe: 
To his laborious Youth confurn’d in Wars 
Add Jafting Age, adorn’d and crown’d with Peace: — 
| Let twifted Olive bind thofe Laurels faft, 
ight Whofe Verdure muft for ever laft. 


M 3 Long 
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Long let ‘this growing « ra blefs his Sway; 
And let our Sons*his prefent Rule obey: 
On his fure Virtue long let Earth rely; > 
And ‘late let the Imperial Eagle fly, 
To bear the Hero thro’ his Fathers Sky ; 
To Leda’s Twins; or He’ whofe glorious Speed # 
On Foot prevail’d; ‘or He who tam’d'the Steed: 
To Hercales, at length ‘abfolv’d by Fate 
From Earthly Toil, and above Envy great: 
To Virgil's Theme bright Cytherea’s Son, 
Sire of the Latian, and the Britifh Throne: 
To all the radiant Names abéve, 
Rever’d by Men, ‘atid dear to Jove. 
Late; ‘Fanus, let the Nafaw-Star, 
New born, in rifing Majefty ‘appear ; 
To triumph over vanquifh’d Night; 


“And guide the profp’rous Mariner; | hn 
With everlafting Beams of friendly Light. 
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THE FIRST 


HY MN 


OF 
CALLIMAG HOSE 
| TO 


9 er rT ee 


HILE we to Fove fele& the holy Victim, 
Whom apter fhall we fing than Fove himfelf, 
The God for ever great, for ever King? 
Who flew the Earth-born Race, and meafures right 
To Heav’ns great Habitants ; ‘Dé?2amn hear'ft thou 
More joyful; or Lyce@an, long Difpute | 
And various Thought has trac’d ; on Jda’s Mount 
Or Diée, ftudious of his Country’s Praife 
| [he Cretan boafts thy Natal Place, but oft 
aE He meets Reproof, deferv'd; for he prefumptuous 
Has built a Tomb for Thee, who never know’ft 
M 4 To 
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To die, but liv’ft the fame to Day and ever. 


Arcadian therefore be thy Birth, great’ Rhea 


Pregnant, to high Parrhafia’s Cliffs retir'd, A 
And wild Lyceus, black with fhading Pines: s) 
Holy Retreat: Sithence no Female hither, T 
Confcious of Social Love and Nature’s Rites, A 
Muft dare approach, fromthe inferior Reptile #y / 
To Woman, Form Divine: There the bleft Parent I 
Ungurt her fpacious Bofom, and difchare’d I 
The pond’rous Birth; fhefought a neighb’ring Spring : 
‘To wath the recent Babe; in vain, Arcadia 


However ftreamy now; aduft and dry ) 
Deny’d the Goddefs Water; where deep Melas 
And rocky Cratis flow, the Chariot {moak’d, 

Obfcure with rifing Duft, the thirfty Trav'ler 


Tn vain requir’d the Current, then imprifon’d 


In fubterranean Caverns; Forefts grew 
Upon the barren Hollows, high o’erfhading . 
‘The Haunts of Savage Beafts, where now 740 


And Erimanzh incline their friendly Urns. 
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Thou too, O Earth, great Rhea faid, bring forth, 
And fhort fhall be thy Pangs: She faid, and high® . 
She rear'd her Arm, and with her Scepter ftruck | 
The yawning Cliff; .from its difparted Height 
Adown the Mount the gufhing Torrent rany 
And chear'd the Vallies: There the heav’nly Mother 4 
rent Bath’dmightyKing,thy tenderLimbs; fhe wraptthem ’ 

Me In Purple Bands; fhe gave the precious Pledge —_—_ 
ring, lo prudent Neda, charging her to guard thee 
Careful and fecret: Neda of the Nymphs — 
That tended the great Birth, ‘next Phi/yre 
And Styx, the eldeft; {miling, fhe receiv'd thee,  . 
And confcious of the Grace abfolv'd her Truft: 
Not unrewarded ; fince the River bore | 
The Fav’rite Virgin’s Name; fair Neda rowls 
By Leprion’s ancient Walls, a fruitful Stream: ~ 
Faft by her flow’ry Bank the Sons of 4rcas, 
My Fav’rites of Heav’n, with happy Care prote& | 
Their fleecy Charge; and joyous drink her Wave. 


Thee, 
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Thee, God, to Cnoffus Neda brought ; the Nymphs 
And Corybantes Thee their facred Charge — &§ 
Receiv’d: Adraffe rock’d thy golden Cradle: ee 
The Goat, now bright amidft her fellow Stars, 
Kind Amalthea reach’d her Tett, diftent 
With Milk, thy early Food; the fedulous Bee 


ay : C 
Diftill'd her Honey on thy purple Lips. 
| ! 
I 
Around, the fierce Curetes, Order folemn ; 
To thy foreknowing Mother, trod tumultuous ; 
Their Myftic Dance and clane’d their founding Arms; p 
Induftrious with the warlike Din to quell 
Thy Infant Cries; and mock the Ear of Saturn. 
: | : : 
Swift Growth and wondrous Grace,O heav'nly ove, 


_ Waited thy blooming Years: Inventive Wit, 
And perfect Judgment crown’d thy youthful Aé. 
That Saturn’s Sons receiv 'd the threefold Empire 


_As the dark Urn and Chance of Lot determia’d, 
Old 
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4 « 


Qld Poets mention, fabling. Things of moment’ 
} Well nigh equivalent and neighb’ring Value — 

By Lot are parted: But high Heav’n, thy Share, 
In equal Balance laid ’gainft Sea or Hell 


hs 


Flings up the adverfe Scale, and fhuns Proportion. ee 
Wherefore not Chance but Pow’r, above thy Brethren 
Exalted thee, their King: When thy great Will 
Commands thy Chariot forth, impetuous Strength 
And fiery Swiftnefs wing the rapid Wheels, | 

| Inceflant; high the Eagle flies before thee. 
And oh! as I and mine confult thy Augur, 
Grant the glad Omen; let thy Fav’rite rife 
Propitious; ever foaring from the Right. 


Thou to the lefler Gods haft well affign’d 

heir proper Shares of Pow’r, thy own, great Fove, 
Boundlefs and univerfal: Thofe who labour 
The fweaty Forge, who edge the crooked Scythe, 
Bend ftubborn Steel, and harden gleening Armour, 
Acknowlege Vulean’s Aid: The early Hunter 
Bleffes Diana’s Hand, who leads him fafe 
U'er hanging Cliffs, who fpreads his Net fuccefsful, 


And 


UE, 
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The Soldier from fuccefsful Camps returning, 
Severs the Bull to Mars: The skilful Bard, 


a Striking the Tsracian Harp, invokes Apolla, 
: To make his Hero and himfelf Immortal. 


Thofe, mighty Jove, mean time, thy gloriousCare, | 


Who model Nations; publifh Laws; anounce 
Or Life, or Death; and found, or change the Empire: 
Man owns the Pow’r of Kings; and Kings of ove. 


_ And as their Actions tend fubordinate _ 

To what thy Will defigns, thou giv’ft the Means 
Proportion'd to the Work; thou feeft, impartial, 
How they thofe Means imploy: Each Monarchrules 
His different Realm, accountable to Thee, 


Great Ruler of the World: Thefe only have 


To {peak and be obey’d; to thofe are givn 
Affiftant Days to ripen the Defign ; 


To fome whole Months;: revolving Years to fome: 


Others, ill fated, are condemn’d to toi 


; With Laurel wreath’d, and rich with hoftile Spoil, 


Their | 
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; Their tedious Life, and mourn their Purpofe blafted 4 
il, [ig With fruitlefs A@, and Impotence of Council, = = 
Hail! greateft Son of Satarn, wife Difpofer — 
#B Of every Good, thy Praife what Man yet born 
are, fe fas fung? or who that may be born thall fing?” 
Again, and often hail! indulge our Prayer, 
ive: | Great Father 5, grant us Virtue, grant us Wealth: 
we BE For without Virtue Wealth to Man avails not 3 
| And Virtue without Wealth exerts lefs Pow’r, 
And lefs diffufes Good. Then grant us, Gracious, — 
Virtue, and Wealth; for both are of thy Gift. | 
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PROLOGUE 
a i SPOKEN. AT igo 
O° uU' sR FT 

BEFORE THE 

QUEEN 

On Her Majefy’'s Birth-Day, 
[7 on Bi 


\Hine forth, ye Planets, with diftinguifh’d Light, 
S As when ye hallow’d firft this Happy Night: 
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Again tranfmit your Friendly Beams to Earth, 
As when Britannia joy’d for Anna’s Birth: l 
And thou, propitious Star, whofe facred Power T 
« _Prefided o’er the Monarch’s Natal Hour, 
Thy Radiant Voyages for ever-rtun; 
Yielding to none but Cynthia, and the Sun: 


With 
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With thy fair Afpect ftill illuftrate Heav’ns 
Kindly preferve what thou haft greatly giv’n: © 


é 


Be cere 


Thy Influence for thy Ana we implore; 


Prolong one Life, and Britain asks no more. 


For Virtue can no ampler Power exprefs, 
| Than to be Great in War, and Good in Peace: * 
For Thought no higher Wifh of Blifs can frame, 
Than to enjoy that Virtue full the fame. 
| B® Entire and fure the Monarch’s Rule muft prove, - 
, Who founds her Greatnefs on her Subjects Loves 
| Who does our Homage for our Good requires 
And Orders that which we fhould firft Defire: 
Our vanquifh’d Wills that pleafing Force obey; 
Her Goodnefs takes our Liberty away ; 
Sn And haughty Brztain yields to Arbitrary Sway. 
Let the Young 4u/frian then her Terrors bear, 
Great as he isy her Delegate in War; 


Let him in Thunder fpeak to both his Spains, 

That in thefe Dreadful Ifles a Woman Reigns. 

Whilft the Bright Queen does on her Subjects fhow’r 
The gentle Bleflings of her fofter Pow’r; 
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- Gives facred Morals to a Vicious Age, 

To Teniples Zeal, and Manners to the Stage: : 

' Bids the chafte Mufe without a Bluth appear, a 
_ And Wit be that which Heav’n and She may hear, ( 


Minerva thus to Perfeus lent her Shield, / 
Secure of Conqueft fent him to the Field; ‘ 
The Hero acted what.the Queen ordain’d; | Hy 

_ Sowas his Fame compleats and Andromede anchain'd. ‘: 
4 WI 
~ Mean time, amidft her Native Temples fate A 
The Goddefs, ftudious of Her Gracian’s Fate. % 
Taught ‘em in Laws and Lettets to excel, So 
In Acting juftly, and in Writing well. Fre 
Thus whilft She did her various Pow’r difpofe, ‘3 


The World was freed from T yrants,Wars, and Woes: To 


: Virtue was taught in Verfe, and Athens’ Glory rofe. ) | Wi 
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PCOAME LER 


A S the Cameleon, who is known ee 


; To have no Colours of his owns 


But borrows from his Neighbour’s Hue 
His White, or Black; his Green, or Blues. 
And ftruts as’ much in ready Light, 


Which Credit gives-him upon Sight; 
As if the Rain-bow were in Tail 
Settl’'d on him, and his Heirs Male. it oie 
So the young Squire, when firfthe comes... =. 
from Country School to W2//s or. Tom's ; 
And equally ¢G—d knows) is. fit 
To be a Statefman, ot a Wit: 
Without one Notion of his own, 
He faunters wildly up and down, 
_- @ [ill fome Acquaintance, good or. bads 
Takes notice of a flaring Lad; 


ii 


aad 
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Admits him in amongft the Gang: | He 
They jeft, reply, difpute, harangues 
He aéts and talks, as they befriend hims. 


BL asi 2 | Thit 
Smear’d with the Colours, which they. lehd him) 


And 

Thus, meerly as his Fortune chances, B, 
His Merit or his Vice advances. And 
et. Five 

If haply he the Sect purfuess BD Rep 
That read and comment upon News; i 
He takes up their myfterious Face; And 


He drinks his Coffee without Lace: 
This Week his mimic Tongue runs o'er 7— 
| What they have faid the Week before; 
_ His Wifdom fets all Europe right, 
And teaches Mar/b’rough when to fight. 


Or, if it be his Fate to meet 

_. With Folks who have more Wealth than Wit: 
_ He loves cheap Port, and double Bub, 

And fettles in the Hum Drum Club: 
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He learns how Stocks will fall or rifes | 
Holds Poverty the greateft Vice : 

Thinks Wit the Bane of Converfation; 


@ And fays that Learning fpoils a Nation. 


But, if at firft he minds his Hits, | 
And drinks Champaine among the Wits: 
Five deep he toafts the tow’ring Laffes; 


Repeats you Verfes writ on Glaffes: 


Is in the Chair; prefcribes the Law; 


And lyes with Thofe he never faw. 


= 


A Dutch Proverb. 


: - Water, Woman, are Man’s Ruin 


Says wife Profeflor Vander Bruin: 
by Flames a Houfe I hir’d was loft 
Lift Year, and I mutt pay the Coft. 
This Spring, the Rains o’erflow’d my Grounds 


And my beft Flanders Mare was drown’d: 


N 2 | A 
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A Slave I am to Clara’s Eyess 

The Gipfey knows her Pow’r, and flies. 
Fire, Water, Woman, are My Ruins 
And great Thy Wifdom, Vander Briin. 


To CLOE, Weeping. 


EE, whilft thou weep‘ft, fair Coe, fee 

Ke The World in Sympathy with Thee. 
‘The chearful Birds no longer fing, 

But drop the Head, and hang the Wing. 

The Clouds have bent their Bofom lower; 

And fhed their Sorrows in a Show’r. 

The Brooks beyond their Limits flows 

And louder Murmurs fpeak their Woe. 

The Nymphs and Swains adopt Thy Cares, 
_ They heave Thy Sighs, and weep Thy Tears. 

-Fantaftick Nymph! that Grief fhould move 

The Heart obdurate againft Love. 

Strange Tears! whofe Pow’r can foften all; 
But that dear Breaft on which they fall. 
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Aap © De te 


Infcribed to the eddies of the 
A Hon’ Col. George Vi Miers, 


Drowned in the River Piavay 
in the Country of Frivk. 


In Imitation of Horace, Ode 28. Lib. 1, 


Te Maris Cy Terre numeroque carentis arena - 
Menforem cohibent, Archyta, Kc. 


AY, deareft Villiers, poor departed Friend, — 
S Since fleeting Life thus fuddenly muft end, — 
sayy what did all thy Bufie Hopes avail, Sy 
That anxious thou from Pole to Pole didft fail; 
Eer on thy Chin the fpringing Beard began 
To {pread a doubtful Down, ‘and promife Man? 


pe ae What 
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What prefited thy Thoughts, and Toils, and Cares, MM Yo. 
In Vigour more confirm’d, and riper Years? An 
To wake eer Morning dawn to loud Alarms, SW 


And march ‘tll clofe of Night in: heavy Arms?’) Hi On 
To {corn the Summer Suns and Winter Snows, Jud 
And fearch thro’ ev'ry Clime thy Country's Foes? Me 
That thou might’ft Fortune to thy fide ingage: An 
That gentle Peace might quell Be//ona’s Rage, \ Th 
And Anna's Bounty crown her Soldier's hoary Age? 


In yain we think that free-will’d Man has pow, @ Ti 


To haften or protract the pointed Hour. | Wi 
Our Term of Life depends not on our Deed: We 
Before our Birth our Funeral was decreed. An 


Nor aw’d by Forefight, nor mifs-led by Chance, . fm Is 
Imperious Death directs the Ebon Lance ; i “f 


Peoples great Henry’s Tombs, and leads up Holben's 


Alike muft ev'ry State, and ev’ry Age : 

- Suftain the univerfal Tyrant’s Rage: | 

For neither z/liam’s Pow’r, nor Mary’s Charms S01 
Could or repel, or pacific his Arms. 

: Young 


WTI, 
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Young Churchidd fell as Life began to bloom, 


And Bradford's trembling Age expects the Tomb. — 
Wifdom and Eloquence in vain would plead 

One Moment’s Refpite for the learned Head: 

Judges of Writings and of Men have dy’d; 
Mecenas, Sackville, Socrates, and Hyde. 

And in their various Turns the Soris muft tread 


\ Thofe gloomy Journeys, which their Sires have led. 


The ancient Sages who did fo long maintain, 
That Bodies die, but Souls return.again, 
With all the Births and Deaths he had in ftore, 
Went out Pythagoras, and came no more. | 
And modern 4/—/, whofe capricious Thought 
Is yet with Stores of wilder Notion fraught, 
Too foon convine’d, fhall yield that fleeting Breath, 
Which play’d fo idly with the Darts of Death. 


Some from the ftranded Veffel force their way 
Fearful of Fate, they meet it in the Sea. 
some who efcape the Fury of the Wave, 
Sicken on Earth, and fink into a Grave. 
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In Journeys, or at home; in War, or Peace; 
By Hardthips Many, Many fall by Eafe. | Ar 
Each changing Seafon does its Poifon bring; 

Rheums chill the Winter, Agues blaft the Spring: | 


Wet, Dry, Cold, Hot, at the appointed Hour, JN 
All a&t fubfervient to. the Tyrant’s Pow’r; N 
And, when obedient Nature knows His Will, Bt 


A Fly, a Grape-ftone, or a Hair can kill. 


For reftlefs Proferpine for ever treads M 


In Paths unfeen, o’er-our devoted Heads ; 


C 
And-on the fpacious Land and liquid Main — a! 
Spreads flow Difeafe,; or darts affliGive Pain; aN 

7 


Variety of Deaths confirms her endlefs Reign. 


On curft Piava’s Banks the Goddefs ftood, 
Show’d her dire Warrant to the rifing Flood; ! 


When what I long muft love, and long muft mourn, : 
With fatal Speed was urging his Return, 
{n his dear Country to difperfe his Care, ) 


And arm himfelf by Reft for future War: 


urn, 


Of human Voice, ftrong Deftiny replies; 
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To chide his anxious Friends officious Fears, - 


And promife to their Joys his elder Years, — 


Oh! deftin’d Head, and oh! fevere Decree; 
Nor native Country thou, nor Friend fhalt fee; — 
Nor War haft thou to wage, nor Year to come; — 
Impending Death is thine, and inftant Doom. 


Hark! the imperious Goddefs is obey’d; 
Winds murmur, Snows defcend, and Waters {pread: / 
Oh! Kinfman, Friend,—Oh! vain are all the Cries 


Weep you on Earth, for he fhall Sleep below; 


Thence none return, and thither all muft go, 


Whoe’er thou art, whom Choice or Bufinefs leads , y 
To this fad Raver, or the neighbouring Meads; 
If thou may’ft happen on the dreary Shoars — 
To find the Obje& which this Verfe deplores, 
Cleanfe the pale Corps with a religious Hand, 
from the polluting Weed and common Sand; 
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Lay the dead Hero graceful in.a Grave, 


The only Honour he can now receive; 


And plant the Warrior Laurel o'er his Brow: 


And fragrant Mould upon his Body throw; — i 
Light lye the Earth; and flourifh green the Bough! 


So may juft Heav’n fecure thy future Life 
From foreign Dangers, and domeftic Strife : 
And when th’ Infernal Judges difmal Power 7 

From the dark Urn fhall throw Thy deftin’d Hour, 
When yielding to the Sentence, breathlefs Thou 
And pale fhalt lye, as what thou burieft now, 

_ May fome kind Friend the piteous Obje& fee, 
 Andequal Rites perform, to that which once was Thee. 


ee Mile | GS ae 
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Occafion’d by the 
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Cupidum, Pater optime, oll 


Deficiunt : neque enim Quivis horrentia Pilis ; 
e 4 Agmina, nec Hraéta pereuntes cufpide Gallos— 


Hor. Sat. 1. L. 2. 
ye hir'd for Life, thy Servile Mufe niuft fing 


Succeflive Conquefis, and a glorious King; _ 


Mutt of a Man Immortal vainly boaft, 


And bring him Lawrels, whatfoe’er they coft: 
What 
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4 What Turn wilt thou employ, what Colours lay 
_  Onthe Event of that Superior Day, 

© Th which'one Englifo Subjed’sprofp'rous Hand, 
« (So Jove did will, fo Anna did command; ) *~ 
Broke the proud Column of thy Mafter’s Praife, 


oe gis. lies ail. RS a 


4 _ Which fixty ‘Winters had confpir'd to raife? 
' oF as : 
From the | oft Field a hundred Standards brought 
Muft be the ‘Work of Chance, and Fortune's Fault. 
Bavaria’s St ars muft be aceus’d, which fhone, 
That fatal [day the mighty Work was done, 
With. Rays oblique upon the Gallic Sun. 
Somé ‘Denion envying France mifs-led the Fight; 
And Mars miftook, tho’ Louzs order’d right. 


When ‘thy * young Mufe invok’d the tuneful Nine 
To fay hiow Louzs did not pafs the Rbzne, 
“What W’ork had we with Wageninghen, Arnheim, 
Places that could not be reduc’d to Rhime> 
And thio’ the Poet made his laft Efforts, 


Waurts —who could mention in Heroic— Wurts ¢ 


* Epiftre ¢ du Sr. Boileau Dépreaux au Roy. 
Eun vain, pour Te Lower, &c. 


But) 
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But, tell me, haft thou reafon to'complain = ¥ 
Of the rough Triumphs of the laft Campaign? <M 


The Danube refcu'd, and the Empire fav'ds 


* 


Say, is the Majefty of Verfe retriev’d > ) 
x And would it prejudice thy fofter’ Vein, EA 
To fing the Princes Louss or Eugene ? wie 
Is it too hard in happy Verfeto place... - 
ght The Vans and Vanders of the Réine and Mies 2 
ilt. Her Warriors Anna fends from Tweed and T: semit 
That France may fall by more harmonious Names. 
Canft thou not Hamilton or Lumly bear? - . 
Would Ingoldsby or. ‘Palmes offend thy Ear? 
3 And is there not a Sound in Marléré’s Name, 
| Which thou and all thy Brethren ought to claim, 
Sacred to Verfe,. and fure of endlefs Fame.? 
ine nae 
Cutts is in Meeter fomething harth to ready. 5 1 
. Place me the Valiant Gouram in his ftead: | 


Let the Intention make the Number good, 

Let generous Sy/vius {peak for honeft Wood. 
i. And tho’ rough Churchil {carce in Verfe will fandy — 
So as to have one Rhime at his Command, ; 
With : 


= 1: oy Poems on ws frome inde? 
‘With Eafe the Bard reciting Blembeim's Plaiti 
May clofe the Verfe, remembring but the Dame. 


I grant, old Friend, old Foe, (for fich we are 


Alternate, as the Chance of Peace and War, ) I to 
‘That we Poetic Folks, who muft reftrain 50: 
: Our meafur’d Sayings in an equal Chair; Th 
3 _ ave Troubles utterly unknown to Thofe, To 
Who let their Fancy loofe in rambling Profe. Or 

“ T 

For inftance now, how hard it is for Me -- Te 
‘To make my Matter and my Verfe agree? OT 
In one great Day on Hochttet’s fatal Plain | By 


French and Bavatians twenty thoufand flain ; 
‘Pufe'd thro the Danube to the Shoars of Styx 
Squadrons eighteen, Battalions twenty fix: 
Officers Captive made and private Men; 
Of thefe twelve hundred, of thofe thoufands ten. 


Leuts, Ammunition, Colours, Carriages, 


DE €) 


| Cannons and Kettle-Drums — {weet Numbers thefe; 
But is it thus you Exg/ife Bards ecompofe? 
With Runick Lays thus tag infipid Profe> 


at it CS Oe lle 


And 
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And when you fhould yout Heroes Deeds reheatfe, .? 
Give us a Commiffary’s Lift in Verfe> 


Why Faith,Depreanx ,there’s Senfe in what you wa : 
[told you where my Difficulty lay: 


> 


So vat, fo numerous were great Blenheim’s Spoils, — 
They fcorn the Bounds of Verfe, and mock the Mufes 
To make the rough Recital aptly chime, Lt 
Or bring the Sum of Louis’ Lofs to Rhime, 
Tis mighty. hard: What Poet would effay 
To count the Streamers of my Lord Mayor’s Day ? 
To number all the feveral Dithes dreft 
| By honeft Lamb, laft Coronation Feaft? 
Or make Arithmetic and Epic meet, 


And Newton’s Thoughts in Dryden’s Stile repeat? 


O Poet, had it been Apo//o’s Will, 
That I had fhar’d a Portion of thy Skill, 
Had this poor Breaft receiv’d the Heav’nly Beam, 
fi Or could I hope my Verfe might reach my Theam, 
Yet, Boileau, yet the lab’ring Mufe thould ftrive, 
Beneath the Shades of Mar/bré’s Wreaths to live: 
Should 


Top Dans ap hewel Gctekda 
Should call afpiring Gods to blefs her Choice, ~ 
And to their Fav’rites Strain exalt het Voice, T 
Arms and a Queen to Sings who, Great and Good MB Tha 
From peaceful Thames to Danube's wond’ring Flood Hi whi 


* ae 

eres Sl 

eg 
* a 
Me, *: 


3 — Sent forth the Terror of her high Commands; . HB And 


To fave the Nations from invading Hands; _ His 
To prop fair Liberty’s declining Caufe, Fee] 
And fix the jarring World with equal Laws. 7}, 
| ' Aga 

The Queen fhould fit in Windfor’s facred Grove; BB An 
Attended by the Gods of War and Love, _ Un 


Both fhould with equal Zeal her Smiles implore, 


To fix her Joys, or to extend her Pow’r. 


Ne 
. Sudden, the Nymphs and Tritons thould.appeat; Hi Sh 
And as great Anna’s Smiles difpel their Fear, Be An 


With aGive Dance fhould her Obfervance claim; 3% Sh 
With vocal Shell fhould found her happy Name. Sh 
Their Mafter Thames fhould leave the neighb'ring HM Fi: 


By his ftrong Anchor known, and Silver Oar; [Shon Sa 
Should lay his Enfigns at his Sov’raigns Feet) [P| 
And Audience mild with humble Grace intreat: Sh 


To 


1004, 


Ove; 


To 


‘That whilft he blefles Her indulgent Reign, 


Feel the hard Burthen of oppreflive Wars. 


| Againft two Rebel Armies neighb'ring Force: 
And all muft. weep fad Captives to the Se7m, 


Neither recites Her Bounty, nor his Worth. 
She tells him he muft Ewrope’s Fate redeem, 


She bids him wait Her to the Sacred Hall, 
Shows him Prince Edward, and the conquer'd Gaul. 
Fixing the bloody Crofs upon his Breaft, 
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To Her his dear Defence he fhould complain, 
Whilft furtheft Seas are, by his Fleets furvey’d, 
And on his happy Banks each Juda laid, 


His Breth’ren Maes, and Waal, and, Rhine, and Saar - 


That Danude fcarce retains his rightful Courfe 


Unlefs unchain’d and freed by Britain’s Queen. | 


The valiant Sov’raign calls Her Gen’ral forth, 


And by that Labour merit Her Efteem: 


Says he muft Die, or fuccour the Diftrefs’d; 

Placing the Saint an Emblem by his Side, 

She tells him Virtue arm’d muft conquer lawlefs Pride. 
O The — 


a oe eee eee 
a z ‘ ca a — t~ 


Ea SSP ob A nc a s a ‘ 7 Sa aed < oe CY SET eGR Nay Pe ARE TOA: SOR Oe RELY A aE ah BPE oe eas oy ae 
my ~ : : ae od > , ’ | % ™ % allie so re 
— : as 
¥ ’ . 3 <o% . 
E oa 5 4 ~ j ~ 
P 4 - 5 \ - ; : ~~ e. ® 
: - 
Nail y 
3 
? 
¥ 
y 
. 


The Hero bows obedient, and retiréss py, 
The Queen’s Commands exalt the Warrior's Fires, icon 
His Steps are to the filent Woods inclit’d, — 

The great Defign revolving in his Mind: ° T 
When to his Sight a Heav’nly Form appeats, But 
Her Hand a Palm, her Head a Lawrel wears. 


3 H 
Me, fhe begins, the faireft Child of Fove, And 

Below for ever fought, and blefs’d above; Bie: 

|. Me,the bright Source of Wealth,and Power;and Fame; MM( Bl 
(Nor need I fay Vidforia is my Name) Bele 
: Me, the great Father down to Thee has fent; And 
He bids me wait at Thy diftinguifh’d Tent, His | 

To execute what Anna’s With would have: Mar 


Her Subje&t Thou, I only am her Slave. 


Dare then, thou much belov’d by fimiling Fate; 
For 4nna’s Sake, and in her Name, be Great: 
Go forth, and be to diftant Nations known, 

My future Fav'rite, and my darling Son. 
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At Schellenberg TL manifeft fuftain 
Thy glorious Caufe, and f{pread my Wings again 
Confpicuous o'er thy Helin, in Blenheim’s Plain. . 


The Goddefs faid, nor would admit Reply, | 
But cut the liquid Air, and gain’d the Sky. 


His high Commiffion is thro’ Britain known, 
And thronging Armies to his Standard run. 
Mele marches thoughtful; and he {peedy fails; 
ame; MB(Blefs him, ye Seas! and profper him, ye Gales!) — 
Bélgia receives him welcome to her Shores, 
And Villiam’s Death with leffen’d Grief deplores. 
Mis Prefence only muft retrieve that Lofs: 
Me Merlbré to her muft be what Wiliam was. 
So when great Atlas, from thefe low Aboads 
Mccall’, was gather’d to his Kindred Gods, 
ates BBAlcides refpited by prudent Fate, 
ultain'd the Ball, nor droop’d beneath the Weight. 


Secret and {wift behold the Chief advance, 
bets half the Empire join’d and Friend to Frances 
O 2 The 
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The Englifh General dooms the Fight: His Sword 

Dreadful he draws: The Captains wait the Wor: | 
| Anue-and St. George, the charging Hero cries; Ml ne 
Shrill Eccho from the:neighb’ring Wood replies Or 
Anne and St. George ; 


at that aufpicious Sign 


The Standards move, the adverfe Armies join. 

Of eight great Hours Time meafures out the Sands 
And Europe's Fate in doubtful Ballance ftands; 
The ninth Viéforia comes o'er Marloré’s Heal ae As 
Confefs'd the fits, the Hoftile Troops recede— @@ “" 
Triumphs the Godde/s, from her Promife free’d. eg 


| We 

The Eagle, by the Britifo Lions Might (A 
Unchain‘d and free, directs her upward Flight, — Al 
Nor did the e’er with ftronger Pinions foar We 
From Zyéer’s Banks, than now from Danube's Sha To 
: No 

Fir’d with the Thoughts which thefe Idea’s rail To 
And great Ambition of my Country’s Praife, No 
WI 


The Britifo Mufe fhould like the Mantuan rife, 
Scornful of Earth and Clouds, fhould reach the Skies An 
With Wonder ( tho’ with Envy ftill)) purfu'd by 
~ human Eyes, 


0. 


Shoar 


’s ralle 
ife 5 
Skies) 
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But we muft change the Stile juft now L faid, 


Ine’er was Mafter of the tuneful Trade, 

Or the fmall Genius which my Youth could boaft 
In Profe and Bufinefs lyes extin& and loft; 2 
Blefs'd, if I may fome younger Mufe excite, — 


Point out the Game, and animate the Flight: 


That from Mar/feilles to Calais france may know 


As we have Conqu’rors we have Poets too; 

And either Laurel does in Britain grow. 

That tho’ amongift our felves, with too much Heat, 
We fometimes wrangle when we fhould debate; 
(A confequential Lil which Freedom draws, 
Abad Efle@, but from a Noble Caufe:) 

We can with univerfal Zeal advance, 

To curb the faithlefs Arrogance of France, 

Nor ever fhall Britannia’s Sons refufe 

To anfwer to thy Mafter, or thy Mufes 

Nor want juft Subject for victorious Strains, 


While Mar/oré’s Arm eternal Laurel gains, 


And where old Spencer fung, a new Elifa reigns. 


1 
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Eneath a Myrtle’s sehen Shade 
B As Cle half afleep was laid, © 
Cupid perch’d lightly on her Breaft, 
And in that Heav'n defir’d to reft; 
Over her Paps his Wings he fpread, 
Between he found a downy Bed, 

And neftl’d in his little Head. 


- Still lay the God: The Nymph furpriz’d, 


Yet Miftrefs of her felf, devis'd 
‘How fhe the Vagrant might inthral, 
_ And Captive Him who Captives all. 


Her Boddice half way the unlac’d, 
About his Arms fhe flily caft 
The filken Bond, and held him faft. 


The God awak’d, and thrice in vain 
He ftrove to break the cruel Chain, 


And 


And thrice in vain he fhook his Wing, 
Incumber’d in the filken String : 7 


| Flutt’ring the God and weeping faid, bi ee 
Pity poor Cupid, genergus Maid; 


Who happen’d, being blind, to ftray, 


| Andon thy Bofom loft his Way : 
| Who ftray’d, alas! but knew too well 
He never there muft hope to dwell. 


Set an unhappy Pris’ner free; 
Who ne’er intended Harm.to. Thee. 


To me pertains not, fhe replies, 
To know or care where Cupid flies, 


What are his Haunts, or which his Way, 


| Where he would dwell, or whither WABs, 


| Yet will I never fet thee free; 


For Harm was meant, and Harm to Me. 


Vain Fears that vex thy Virgin Heart! 
[ll give thee up my Bow and Dart ; 
Untangle but this cruel Chain, | 
And freely let me fly again. 

O 4 
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_Inftant give up thy Bow and Dart: 
The Chain I'll in return untie, — 
And freely thou again fhalt fly. — 


Thus She the Captive did deliver: 
The Captive thus gave up his Quiver. 


The God difarm’d, er'fince that Day 
-Pafles his Life in harmlefs Play: 
Flies round, or fits upon her Breaft; 
A little, flutt’ring, idle-Gueft. rs 


F’er fince that Day the beauteous Maid 
Governs the World in Cupid's ftead. 
Directs his Arrow as She wills; 


Gives Grief, or Pleafure ; fpares, or kills. 
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Agreed : Secure my Virgin Heart; | oh 


Cupid 
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Cupid and (anymede. 


: E Heav’n, one Holy-day, you read 


In wife Anacreon, Ganymede 
Drew heedlefs Cupzd in to throw 
A Main, to pafs an Hour, or fo. 
The little Trojan, by the way, 
By Hermes taught, play’d al! the Play. 


The God unhappily engag’d; 


_ By Nature rafh, by Play enrag’d, 


Complain’d, and figh’d, and cry’d, and fretted; 


| Lott ev’ry earthly thing he betted: 


Inready Mony, all the Store 

Pick'd up long fince from Danae’s Show’r: 
A Snufh-Box, fet with bleeding Hearts 
Rubies, all pierc’d with Diamond Darts: 
His Nine-pins, made of Myrtle Wood; 
The Tree in Ida’s Foreft ftood: 


wee, 


His Bowl pure Gold, the very wl 
Which Paris gave the Cyprian Dame: 

: ‘Two Table-Books in Shagreen Covers, 

‘ Fill’d with good Verfe from real Lovers ; 
4 Merchandife rare: A Billet-douxs 

~ Tt’s Matter paflionate, yet true: 

Heaps of Hair Rings, and cypher’d Seals: 
Rich Trifles; ferious Bagatelles. 


What fad Diforders Play begets? 
Defp’rate and mad, at length he fets 
Thofe Darts, whofe Points make Gods adore 
His Might, and deprecate his Pow’r: 
Thofe Darts, whence all our Joy and Pain | 
Arife; thofe Darts come, Seven’s the Main, 
Cries Ganymede: The ufual Trick: 
Seven, flur a Six; Eleven: A Nick. 


Ill News goes faft: *I'was quickly known, 
That fimple Cupid was undone. 
- Swifter than Lightning Venus flew: 
Too late She found the thing too true. 
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Guefs how the Goddefs greets her Sont 
Come hither, Sirrah; no, begon ; 

And, hark ye, 1s it fo indeed? 

A Comrade you for Ganymede ? 

An Imp as wicked for his Age; 

As any earthly Lady’s Page; 

A Scandal and a Scourge to: Tray: 

A Prince’s Son? A Black-guard Boy: - 
A Sharper, that with Box and Dice 

| Draws in young Deities to Vice. 

All Heav'n is by the Ears together, 
Since firft that little Rogue came hither: 
= juno her felf has had no Peace: 
And truly I've been favour’d lefs: 
; For Jove, as Fame reports, ( but Fame 
Says things not fit for Me to name, ) 
Has acted ill for fuch a God, 
And taken Ways extreamly odd. 


And thou, unhappy Child, fhe faid, 
(Her Anger by her Grief allay’d) 
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a Unhappy Child, who thus haft loft 
All the Eftate we e’er could boaft; - 


' Whither, O whither wilt thou run, 


y Thy Name defpis'd, thy Weaknefs. known ? 
: | Nor fhall thy Shrine on Earth be crown’d: 
| _ Nor fhall thy Pow’r in Heav’n be own’d, 


When thou,’ nor Man, nor God canft wound, 


Obedient Cupid kneeling cry’d, 
Ceafe, deareft Mother, ceafe to chide: 
Gany’'s a Cheat, and I'm a Bubble: 
Yet why this great Extefs of Trouble? 
The Dice were falfe; the Darts are gone; 
Yet how are You or I undone? 
- The Lofs of thefe I can fupply 

- With keener Darts from Cloe’s Eye: 
Fear not We e’er can be difgrac’d, 
While that bright Magazine fhall laft: 
Your crowded Alltars {till fhall {moke, 
- And Man your Friendly Aid invoke ; 
Fove fhall again revere your Pow’r, 
And rife a Swan; or fall a Show’r. 


Beasts aimee 
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FOR. 
_ The Plan of a Fountain, 


On which is 


The QUE E N's Efigies on a Trix 
umphal Arch, | 


The Duke of Mantarouee on | 
Horfeback under the Arch, 
AND 7 

~The Chief Revers of the World round the | 
ovhole Work. a 


E, active Streams, where-e'er your Waters flow, 
Y Let diftant Climes and furtheft Nations know, - : 
What ye from 7 hames and Danube havebeentaught, — : 
How Anne commanded, and how Marléré fought. | ; 


Quacunque eterno properatis, Flumina, lapfity 
Divifis late Terris, populifque remotis | 
Dicite, nam vobis Tamifis narravit C Ifter, 
Annaquid Imperiis potuit, quid Marlburus Armis, — 
EPI-@ 
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Ay ee 


I 

o @ Fi 6 D R a | Ar 

a oT 9 An 

| Spoken by Mrs. Oldfield; who atted @ 
Ifmena. 

TW Adies, to Night your Pity [implore A 

L For one who never troubled you before: s 

| An Oxford Man, extreamly read in Greek, 7 B 

. Who from Euripides makes Phaedra {peak ; s 

- And comesto Town, to let us Moderns know, 

How Women lov’d two thoufand Years ago. E 

coe S 

If that be all, faid I, e’en burn your Play; ‘ 

| I gad we know all that, as well as they: 

Show us the youthful, handfome Charioteer; 

Firm in his Seat, and running his Career; 


Our 


Something at leaft in Juftice fhould be faid: 


| Well! Phedra liv'’d as chaftly as fhe cou'd, © 
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Our Souls would’kindle’ with as gen’ rous sara 
As cer infpir'd the ancient Grecian Dames : : 

Ev'ry I/mena would refign her Breaft, 

And ev'ry dear Hippolytus be bleft. 


But, as it is, fix flouneing Flanders Mares 
Are e’en as good as any two of Theirs; 
And if Hippolytus can but contrive 
To buy the gilded Chariot, fobm can drive. 


Now of the Buftie you have feen to Day, 
And Phedra’s Morals in this Scholar's Play, 


But this Hippolytus fo fills ones Head 


For fhe was Father Jove’s own Flefh and Blood; 
Her aukward Love indeed was odly fated; 

She and her Poly were too near related ; 

And yet that Scruple had been laid afide; 

If honeft Thefeus had but fairly dy’d: 

But when He came, what needed He to know, 
But that all Matters ftood in Statu quo: 

There 


*T was in a Husband little lefs than rude, 


Upon his Wife's Retirement to intrude- 
He fhould have fent a Night or two before, 
That He would come exact at fuch an Hour; 
Then He had turn’d all Tragedy to Jeft, 
Found ev'ry thing contribute to his Reft ; 

~ The Picquet Friend difmifs’d, the Coaft all clear, 
And Spoufe alone, impatient for her Dear. 


But if thefe gay Reflections come too late, 

To keep the guilty Phedra from her Fate, 

If your more ferious Judgment muft condemn 
~The dire Effects of her unhappy Flame: 

Yet, ye chafte Matrons, and ye tender Fair, 

Let Love and Innocence engage your Care; 
My fpotlefs Flames to your Protection take, 
And {pare poor Phedra for Ifmena’s fake. 


There was no harm, you fee; or gtant there were, 
She might want Condué, but He wanted Care, 
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Mt, OF TW Bee 
I. 
ty O Great Apelles when young Ammoh brought 
= The darling Idol of his Captive Heart, 
| And the pleas’d Miftrefs to the Painter fat, 
To have her Charms recorded by his Art: 
II. od 
The am’rous Mafter own’d her potent Eyes, 
Sigh'd when he look’d, and trembl’d as he drew; 
Each flowing Line confirm’d his firft Surprize, 
And as the Piece advanc’d, the Paflion grew. 
III. | 
| While Phiiip’s Son, while Venus’ Son was neary 
What different Tortures does his Bofom feel? 
“0 Great was the Rival, and the God fevere, 


Nor could he hide his Flame, nor durft reveal. 
P IV. The 
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is. or 
The Prince renown'd in Bounty as in Arms 
With Pity faw the ill-conceal’d Diftrefs; 
Quitted his Title to Campa/pe’s Charms, 


And gave the Fair one to the Friend’s Embrace. | 


V. ; 
Thus the more beauteous C/oe fate to Thee, 
O foward, emu'lous of the Grecian Art; 
But happy Thou from Cupid’s Arrow free, 


And Flames that pierc’d thy Predeceffor’s Heart 


VI. 
Had thy poor Breaft receiv’d an equal Pain, 
Had I been vefted with the Monarch’s Pow’r, 
Thou muft have figh'd, unhappy Youth, in vain, 


Nor from my Bounty hadft thou found a Cure. 


VIL. 
Tho’ to evince thee that the Friend did feel 
A kind Concern for thy ill-fated Care, | 
I would have footh’d the Flame I could not heal, 


Giv’n Thee the World, tho’ I with-held the Fat. 


CLOE 


eart. 
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CLOE Hunting. — 


7 ns her Neck her comely Treffes ty'd, 


Her Ivory Quiver graceful by her Side, 


‘A-Hunting Cloe went: She loft her way, — 


And thro’ the Woods uncertain chanc'd to {tray.' 
Apollo pafling by beheld the Maid, _ 

And, Sifter Dear, bright Cynthia turns he faid: 
The hunted Hind lyes clofe in yonder Brake. ~ 
Loud Cupid laugh’d, to fee the God’s miftakes 


And laughing cry’d, Learn better, great Divine, 
To know Thy Kindred, and to honour Mine. 


Rightly advis'd, far hence Thy Sifter feek, © 

Or on Meander’s Banks, or Latmus Peak. 

But in this Nymph, My Friend, My Sifter knows 
She draws my Arrows, and fhe bends my Bow; 
Fair Thames fhe haunts, and ev’ry neighb’ring Grove 
Sacred to foft Recefs, and gentle Love. 

Go, with Thy Cynthia, hurl the pointed Spear 
At the rough Boar; or chace the flying Deer: 
Fr 32 
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3 and My Cloe take a nobler Aim, _ 
a wat human Hearts We fling, nor ever mifs the Game. 


CUPID Miftaken 
A. after Noon one Summer’s Day; | 
Venus ftood bathing ina River, - 
_ Cupid a-fhooting went that way, 
New ftrung his Bow, new fill’d his Quiver. 


With Skill he chofe his fharpeft Dart, _ 
With all his Might his Bow he drew; 
Aim’d at his beauteous Parent’s Heart 


| P] 
; With certain Speed the Arrow flew. ‘ 
I faint, I die, the Goddefs cry’d: F 


O cruel, could'ft thou find none other 
To wreck thy Spleen on? Parricide; 
Like Nero, thou haft flain thy Mother. 


ame. 


Poor Cupid fobbing fcarce could fpeak, 


Poems on feveral Occafions; = a1 


Indeed, Mamma, I did not know ye: mae : | 
Alas! how.eafie my Miftake! — 
I took you for your Likenefs, C/oe. 


VENUS Moftaken. 
HEN Cvoe’s Picture was to Venus fhown, 
| \ Surpriz’d the Goddefs took it for her own. 
And what, faid fhe, does this bold Painter mean? 
When was I bathing thus, and naked feen? 


Pleas'd Cupid heard, and cheekt his Mother's Prides 

And who's blind now, Mamma? the Urchin cry’d.  ~ 
Tis Cloe’s Eye, and Cheek, and Lip, and Breaft; a 
Friend Howard’s Genius fancy’d all the reft. i 
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THE 


~~ Not- brown Maid. 


4POE™M, 
Writ three hundred Tears fince. 


But £ 


That 
B it right or wrong, thefe Men among, Whi 
On Women do complaine, 
Afferming this, how that it is, ~— Bw 
A Labour fpent in vaine, 
To love them wele, for never a dele, 
They love a Man againe, ae Th: 
-For‘lete a Man, do what he can, 
Ther Favour to attayne, se 
_ Yet yf a new, do them purfue, 
Ther furft trew Lover than S Tt 
Laboureth for nought, and from her Thought, 
He is a banifhyd Man. 
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Ifay not nay, but that all day, — 
It is bothé writ and fayde, 


: That Womans Fayth, is as who faythe, 
All utterly decayed; | : 
But neverthelefs, right good Witnefs,’ 
I’ this cafe might be layde, Doak 


That they love trewe, and contynew, 
Record the Nut-drown Mayde, 

Which from her Love, whan her to proves 
He came to make his mone, 

Wold not depart, for in her Herte, 
She lovyd but him allon. 


Than betwene us, lettens difcuffe, 
What was all the maner 
Betwene them too, we wyll alfo, 
Telle all they peyne and fere 
B That fhe was in, now I begynne, 

So that ye me anfweres 
Wherefore ye, that prefent be, 

I pray ye give an Eare. 
P 4 
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! M AN. 
Iam the Knyght, I cam by Nyght, . 
As fecret as I can, a 
Saying alas, thus ftandeth the Cafe, 


Iam a banifhyd Man. — car mW 
WOMAN. ae 
And I your Wylle, for to fulfylle, s a 


‘In this wyl not refufe, 
Trufting to fhew, in Wordis fewe, ax 
That Men have an ille ufe | gO 
To ther own fhame, Women to blame, cae 4 
And caufelefe them accufe, eM 
_ Therefore to you I anfwere now, 
Alle Wymen to excufe, El 
M’yn own Herte dere, with you what chere, 
os pray you telle anoon, | V 
‘For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, | 


I love but you allon. f 
| M A N, | 
It ftondeth fo, a dede is do, ; 


Wherefore moche harm fhall growe; 
- My Befteny, is for to dey, 
A thamfull Deth I trowe, Or 


Or ellis to flee, thereon muft be, 
None other way I knowe, 
But to withdrawe, .as an Outlaw, 


And take me to my home. 
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Wherefore adew, my owne Herte-trewe, ~ : 


None other red I can, 
For I muft to, the grene Wode goo, 
Alone a banifhyd Man. 
WOMAN. 
O Lord, what is this worldis blyfle, 
That chaungeth as the Mone, 
My Somers day, as lufty May, 
Is derked before the None. 
[here you faye, farwell nay, nay, 
We departe not foo fone, 
Why fay ye fo, wheder wyl ye goo, 
Alas what have ye done, 
Alle my welfare, to forow and care, 
Shulde chaunge yf ye were gon, 
For in my mynde, of all Mankynde, 


I love but you allon. 
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4 M AN. 

2 | Ican beleve, it hall you greeve, 
And fhomwhat you diftrayne, 
But aftyrwarde, your paynes harde, 
4 Within a day or tweyne 
 $hal fone a flake, and ye fhal take, 


Comfort to you agayne, 


4 | Why fhould ye nought, for to make thought, 


Your labur were in vayne. 
And thus I do, and pray you loo, 
As hertely as I can, 
For I mufte too, the grene Wode goo, 
Alone a banifhyd Man. 
WOMAN. 
Now fyth that ye, have fhewed to me, 
The Secret of your mynde, 
I thal be playne, to you againe, — 
Lyke as ye thal me fynde, 
- Syth it is fo, that ye wyll goo, 
I wol not lere behynde. 
Shal never be fayd, the Nut-brown Mayde, 
Was to her Love unkynd. 


ea 
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Make you redy, for fo am I, — 
Allthough it were anoon, 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but you allon. 
Td > WM. 
A Yet I you rede, take good hede, 
Whan Men wy! think and fey, 
Of yonge and olde, it fhal be tolde, 
That ye be gone away, 
Your wanton wylle, for to fulfylle, 
In grene Wode you to play, 
And that ye myght, from your delyte, 
Noo lenger make delay. 
Rather than yey fhould thus for me, 
Be called an ylle Woman, 
Yet wold I to, the grene Wode goo, 
Alone a banifhyd Man. 
WOMA N. 
Though it be fonge, of olde and yonge, 
That I fhuld be to blame, 
Theirs be the charge, that fpeke fo large, | 
In hurting of my Name, 


sms ae 
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For I wyl prove, that feythful Love, 
It is devoyd of Shame, 
In your Diftrefs, and Hevynefs, 
To parte wyth you the fame; 
And fure allthoo, that doo not fo; 
Trewe Lovers ar they noon, 
But in my mynde, of al Mankyndey 
Love but you allon. 
M Aol: 
I counfel you, remember how, - 
It is noo Maydens lawe;s 
Nothing to dought, but to renne out, 
To Wode;, with an Outlawe, 


For ye muft there, in your hands bere, 


A howe to bere and drawe, 
And asa Theef, thus muft ye lyeve, 


Ever in drede and awe; 


By whiche to you, gret harme myght grow, 


Yet I had lever than 
That I had too, the grene Wode goo, 
Alone a banifhyd Man. 


| thi 
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WOMAN. 
think not nay, but as ye faye, 
It is noo Maydens lore, 
But Love may make, me for your fake, 
As ye have faid before, 
To com on fote, to hunte and fhote, 
To gete us Mete and Store, 
For fo that I, your Company, 
May have, I ask noo more; 
From whiche to parte, \it makith myn Herte, | 
As colde as ony Ston, 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but you allon. 
MM oN, 
For an Outlawe, this is the lawe, 
That Men hym take and binde, 
Wythout pytee, hanged to bee, 
And waver with the Wynde. 
Yf I had neede, as God for bede, 
What refcons coude ye finde, 


For fothe I trowe, you, and your bowe, 
Shuld draw for fere be hynde. 
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And noo Merveyle, for lytel avayle, 
Were in your councel than; 
Wherefore I too, the Wode wyl goo, 
Alone a banifhyd Man. 
WOMAN. 
Full well knowe ye, that Wymen be, 
Ful febyl for to fyght, 
Noo Womanhed, is it in deede, — 
To bee bolde as a Knyght, 
Yet in fuche fere, yf that ye were, 
Among Enemys day and nyght, 
I wolde withftonde, wyth bowe in hande, 
To greve them as I myght, 
And you ta fave, as Wymen have, 
From deth many one, 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but you allon. 
M AN. 
Yet take good hede, for ever [ drede, 
That ye coude not fuftein 
The thorney wayes, the depe valeis, 
The {nowe, the froft, the reyn, 


And 


Whi 
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The cold, the hete, ‘for drye or wetes 


We muft lodge on the playn, 
And us a bove, noon other Cave, 
But a brake, bufh or twayne; 
Whiche fone fhulde greve, you I beleve, 
And ye wolde gladly than 
That I had too, the grene Wode goo, 
Alone a banifhyd Man. 
WOMA N. 
Syth I have here, ben partynerey 
With you of Joy and Blyffe, 
I muft alfo, parte of your woo, 
Endure, as reafon 1s; 
Yet am I fure, of mo plefure, 
And fhortly it is this 
That where ye bee; mee feemeth, par dy; 
I could not fare amyfs. 
Without more Speche, I you befeche, 
That we were foon agone, 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but you allon. 


tas 


j 
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M:A N. 


Pl Nef ye goo thedyr, ye muft confider, 


Whan ye have luft to dyne 
Ther fhall no mete, before to gete, 
Nor drink, bere, ale; né win, 
Ne fhetis clene, to lye betwene, 
Made of thred and twyne, 
Noon other houfe, but levys and bowes, 
To kever your head and myn. 
O myn Herte fwete, this ylle dyet, 
-Shuld make you pale and wan, 


Wherefore I to, the Wode wy] goo, 


alone a banifhyd Man. 
WOMAN. 
Amonge the wylde Dere, fuch an archier, 
As men fay that ye bee, 


Ne may not fayle, of good Vitayle, 


Where is fo grete plente, 


And watir cleere, of the ryvere, 


Shall be full fwete to me, 


With whiche in hele, I fhal right wele, 


Endure as ye fhal fee; 
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I can provide anoon, 
For in my mynde, of all re 
I love but you allon. ius ig: 
MAN. 
§ Loo yet before; ye muft doo more, 
Yf ye wyl go with he, 
As cutte your here, up by your eré, 
Your kurtel by the knee, 
Wyth bowe in Hande} for to wythftande; 
Your Enemys yf nede bee, 
And this fame nyght, before day light; 
To Wode ward wyl'T flee, 
And yf ye wille, al this fulfylle, 
do it fhortly as ye can, 
Ellis wil I to, the grerie' Wode goos 
Alone a banifhyd Man. 
WOM AN, 
[ {hal as now, do more for you, 
That longeth to womanhood, 
To fhort my here, a bow to bere; 


to fhote in tyme of nede. 


Q 


0. my {weet Moser, before all ay bea aa co 
For you have I moft drede, vee 

But now adiew, I muft enfue, - si bent « 
Where Fortune duth me oo 


All this make ye, and lete_us flee, ings 
The day run faft.upon - 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde,y i 
I love but you allon. 
MAN. ze 
Nay, nay; not, foo. ye thal not. goo, hed 
And I fhall telle you. why; 
Your appetyte, 1s to be light, roe 
Of Love I wele efpie, 
For right as ye, have fayde,to mey 
In lykewyfe hardely AR 
Ye wolde anfwere, who fo ever, it weres . 
In way of company. a 
It is fayd of olde, fone hote, fone colde, 
And fo isa Womans Yet 


Wherefore I too, the Wode. wy! goo, 
Alone a banifhyd Man. 


YOM A N. 
| Yef ye take hede, yet is foo-nede, 
Such wordis.to fay bee me; 
For ofte ye preyd, and longe aflayed, 
Er I you lovid par dy; 
And though that I, of Aunceftry, 
A Barons Daughter bee, 
Yet have you proved how I you loved; 
A Squyer of low degree, 
And ever fhal, what fo befalle, 
To dey therefore anoon, 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde,y 
I love but you'allon. 
M A UN. 
A Barons Childe, to be begyleds 
It were a curfed dede, 
Tobe felow, with an Outlawe, 
Almighty God forbede; 
Yet bettyr were, the power Squyer, 
Alone to fareft {pede; 
Than ye fhal faye, another day, 
That be that wycked dede 
O 2 
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Ye were betrayed, wherefore good Maide, 


The beft red that I can - 
Is that I too, the grene Wode goo,..° 
Alone a banifhyd Man. 
WOMAN. 
What foever befalle, I never thal, 
Of this thing you upbraid, 
But yf ye goo, and leve me foo; 
Then have ye me betraid. 
Remember ye wele, how that ye dele, 
For yf ye as the fayde 
Be fo unkynde, to leve behynde, 
Your Love the Nut-browne Maide, 
Truft me truely, that I thal dey; 
Sone after ye be gone, 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde; 
I love but you allon. 
) MA N. 
Yef that ye went, ye fhulde repent, 
For in the Forreft now 
I have purveid, me of ‘a Maide, 
Whom I love more than you, 


e 
f 
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Another fayrer, than’e’er ye were, 
I dare it well avowe, 

And of you botine, eche fhulde be wrothe 
Wyth other, as I trowe. | 

|: were myn eafe, to lyve in peafe, 

1 = So wyl I yf-I can, 

Wherefore I to, the Wode wyl goo, 
Alone a bamifhyd Man. 

WOMAN. 

Though in the Wode, I undirftode, 

| Ye had a Paramour, 

@ All this may nought, remove my thought, 
But that I will be your, 

And fhe fhall fynde, me foft and kynde, - 
And curteis every our, 

Glad to fulfylle, all that fhe wylle, 
Commaunde me to my powers 

| For had ye loo, and hundred moo, 
Yet wolde I be that one, 

For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 


I love but you allon. 


Q 


eas ae 
My nowne dere Love, I fee the prove, : 
That ye be kynde and. trewe, 
Of Mayde and Wyf, inal my lyf, 
The beft that ever I knew ; 
Be merey and glad, be no more fad, 
The cafe is chaunged newe, 


For it were ruthe, that for your Trouth, . 


You fhuld have caufe to rewe; 
Be not difmayed, whatfoever I fayd, 
To you whan I began, 
I wyl not too, the grene Wode goo, 
Tam no banifhyd Man. 
WOMAN. 
Theis tidingis be, more glad to me, 
Than to be made a Quene, 
Yf I were fure, they fhuld endure, 


But it is often feen 


When Men wy] breke, promyfe they {peke; 


The wordis on the {plene, 
Ye thape fome wyle, me to begyles 
Itcle fro me I wene, 
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Then were the.cafe wurs than it was, 

And I more woo begone, 


‘For in my mynde, of all Mankynde; 
I lové but you allon. 
ee ee 
Ye fhal not nede, further to drede, 
I wyl not difparage, _ 
Now God defende, fyth you defcende, 
Of fo grete a Lynage, 
Now underftande, to Weftmerlande, 
Whiche is my herytage, 
I wyl you bringe, and wyth a rynge, 
—- Be wey of Maryage 
[wyl you take, and Lady make, 
As fhortly asi can, 
Thus have ye wone, an Erles Son, 
And not a banifhyd Man. 
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HENRY and EM ALAN 
A P O a M, . N 


Upon the Model-of : Tha 


The N ut-brown Maid. Wh 


os . £ 6S Bef 


: EE ofmand, 
7 HOU, to whofe Eyes I bend, at whofe Con- ‘Une 


Tho’ low my. Voice, tho’ artlefs be my Hand, | Of 


I take the {prightly Reed; and fing, and play; | 
Carelefs of what the cens'uring World may fay; Let 
Bright C/oe, Obje& of my. conftant Vow; Ane 


Wilt thou awhile unbend thy ferious Brow ? 


Wilt thou with Pleafure hear thy Lover's Strains, f 
And with one Heav’nly Smile o’erpay his Pains? Th 
No longer fhall the Nut-brown Maidbeold, §  @ 4n 


Tho’ fince her Youth three hundred Years have roll'd; 
ee 


ind, 
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At thy Defire the fhall again be rais inci 


And her reviving Charms in lafting Verfe be psi 


No longer Man of Woman fhall wisi | 
That He may love, and not be lov'd again; 
That We in vain the fickle Sex purfue, 


| Who change the Conftant Loverfor the New: +’ . 


Whatever has been writ, whatever faid, 


Of Female Pafflion feign’d, or Faith decay’d, 


| Henceforth fhall in my Verfe refuted ftand, 


Be faid to Winds, or writ upon the Sand. 

And while my Notes to future Times proclaim © ., 
‘Unconquer’d Love, and ever during Flame; ° 

O faireft. of thy Sex! be thou my Mufe, 

Deign on my Work thy Influence to diffufe: 

Let me partake the Bleflings I rehearfe, | 
And grant me Love, the juft Reward of Verfe. . 


As Beauty’s Potent Queen, with ev'ry Grace 


That once was Emma's, has adorn’d thy Face 53! 


And as her Son has to my Bofom dealt 
That conftant Flame, which faithful Henry felt ; 


a 
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O let the Story with thy Life agree: Wi 


Let Men oncé more the bright Example fee: 
_ What Emma was to Him, be thou to Me. 


Nor fend me by thy Frown from her I love, E 
Diftant and fad a banifh’d Man to rove. | In | 
But oh! with Pity long imtreated crown Th 


My Pains and Hopes s, and when thou fay ‘ft that One No 
Of all Mankindthou Jov’ft, Oh! think on Mealone.) 9 He 


Joy 

Here beauteous Js and her Husband Tame | 

a With mingl’'d Waves for ever flow the Same, Hic 
In Times of Yore an ancient Baron liv’d, Th 
Great Gifts beftow’d, and great Refpect receiv’d, - 

| " | S Th 
When dreadful Edward with fuccefsful Care For 

| Led his free Britons to the Gallic War, Yet 
This Lord had headed his appointed Bands, le 
In firm Allegiance to his King’s Commands : Th 
And, all due Honours faithfully difcharg’d, a 


Had brought back his Paternal Coat, inlarg’d 


With | 
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With anew Mark, the Witnefs of his Toily) 
And no inglorious part of foreign Spoil. © 9 


From the loud Camp retir’d, and noify Court, 
In Honourable Eafe and Rural Sport | 
The Remnant of ‘his Days he foftly paft, °— | 
Nor found they Jage’d too flow, nor flew too faft : 
He made his With with his Eftatecomply;. 
Joyful to live, yet not afraid to dye. 


One Child he had, a Daughter chaft and fair, 
His Age’s Comfort, and his Fortune’s Heir ; 
They call’d her Awsma, for the beauteous Dame 
Who gave the Virgin Birth had born the Name: 
The Name th’ indulgent Father doubly lov’d, : 
For in the Child the Mother’s Charms improv’d. 
Yet, as when little round his Knees fhe plaid, 
He call'd her oft in Sport his Nat-brown Maid ; 
The Friends and Tenants took the fondling Word, 
(As ftill they pleafe who imitate their Lord) 


Ufage 
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Ufage confirm'’d what Fancy had begun, = ws Grr 

The mutual Terms around the Lands were wong WI 

And Emma and the Nut-brown Maid were one. Sp 
As with her Stature ftill her Charms encreas’d, | Gr 

Thro’ all the Ifle her Beauty was confefs‘d: In 

Oh! what Perfections muft that Virgin fhare, Ar 

Who Faireft is efteem’d, where all are Fair > 

From diftant Shires repair the noble Youth, 

And found Report for once had leffen’d Truth: At 

By Wonder firft, and then by Paflion mov’d, M 

They came, they faw, they marvell’d, and they lovd. 7 

By publick Praifes, and by fecret Sighs In 

Each own'd the gen’ral Pow’r of Emma’s Eyes: 0 

In Tilts and Turnaments the Vahant ftrove 

By elorious Deed to purchafe Emma's Love : 

In gentle Verfe the Witty told their Flame, i 


And egrac’d their choiceft Songs with Emma's Name: In 
In vain they combated, in vain they writ, 


Ufelefs their Strength, and impotent their Wit; 


Great 
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, Great Venus only mutt direét the Dart, | 
¢ Which elfe will never reach ‘the Fair one’s aaa 
Spight of th’ Attempts of Force, arid foft a 
| of Art. 
Great Venus muft prefer the happy One; 
In Henry's Caufe her Favour muft be fhown, ‘ 
And Emma of Mankind muft love but Him alone 


While thefe in Publick to the Caftle came, 
And by their Grandeur juftify'd their Flame, 
More fecret Ways the careful Henry takes ; 
vd. M His Squires, his Arms, and Equipage forfakes: 
In borrow’d Name and falfe Attire array’d, 
Oft he finds Means to fee the beauteous Maid. 


When Emma hunts, in Huntfman’s Habit dreft 
Henry on Foot purfues the bounding Beaft; 
me: @ ln his right Hand: his beachen Pole he bears, 
And graceful at his Side his Horn he wears: 
Still to the Glade where She has bent her Way 
With knowing Skill he drives the future Prey ; 


Bids 


3 Bids her decline the Hill, andi fhun the Brake, — 

_ And.fhows the Path her Steed may fafeft take : 
Diredts her Spear.to fix the gloriousWound, —» 

Pleas’d in his Toils to have her Triumph crown’d $ 


_ And blows her Pratfes in no common Sound. 


_ AFalk’ner Henry is, when Emma hawks; 
‘With her of Tarfels and of Leurs he talks: 
Upon his Wrift the tow ring Merling ftands, 
Practis d to rife, and ftoop, at her Commands: 
And when Superiour now the Bird has flown, 

_ And headlong brought the tumbling Quarry down, 
With humble Reverence he accofts the Fair, 
And with the honour’d Feather decks her Hair. 

Yet ftillas from the fportive Field She goes, 

His down-caft Eye reveals his inward Woes; 
And by his Look and Sorrow is expreft 
A nobler Game purfu'd than Bird or Beaft. 


A Shepherd now along the Plain he roves, 
And with his jolly Pipe delights the Groves ; 


The 
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The neigh’bring Swains around the Stranger throng, 
Or to admirey or emulate his Song : ae 
While with foft Sorrow he renews his Lays, 
Nor heedful of their Envyy, nor their Praifes 
But foon as Hvgwma’s Eyes adorn the Plain, bod 
His Notes he raifes to a nobler Strain ; 
With dutiful Refpect and. ftudious. Fear, 
Left any carelefs Sound offend her Ear. 


A frantick Gipfey now the Houfe he haunts, 


§ And in wild Phrafes {peaks diflembl’d Wants : 


With the fond: Maids in. Palmiftry he deals, 
They tell the Secret firft, which he reveals; 
says who fhall wed, and who fhall be beguil’d, 
What Groom fhall get, and Squire maintain the Child! | 
But when, bright Emma wou'd her Fortune know, 

A fofter Look unbends his op’ning Brow: 

With trembling Awe he gazes. on her Eye, 

And in foft, Accents forms. the kind Reply, 

That the fhall prave as Fortunate as Fair, 

And Hymen’s choiceft: Gifts are all referv’d for Hers 


Now. 
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Now oft had Henry chang’d his fly Difguife, — 
Unmark’d by all but beauteous Emma’s Eyes: 
Oft had found Means alone to fee the Dame; 
And at her Feet to breath his am’rous Flame : 
And oft the Pangs of Abfence to remove, 

By Letters, foft Interpreters of Love. 
“Till Time and Induftry, the mighty Two 
That bring our Wifhes nearer to our view, 
Made him perceive, that the inclining Fair 
Receiv'd his Vows with no reluctant Ear ; 
That Venus had confirm’d her equal Reign, 


And dealt to Ev#ma’s Heart a fharé of Henry's Pain, 


~ While Cupid {mil’'d by kind Occafion blefs’d, 
And, with the Secret kept, the Love increas’d ; 
The amrrous Youth frequents the filent Groves, 
And much he meditates, for much he loves. 

He loves, ‘tis true, and is belov’d again, 

Great are his Joys, but will they long remain? 


Emma with Smiles receives his prefent Flame 3 


But {miling, will fhe ever be the fame > 


Beautiful 


tiful | 
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Beautiful Looks are rul’d by fickle Minds, — , 
And Summer Seas are turn’d by fudden Winds. 
Another Love may gain her eafie Youth, 
Time changes Thought, and Flatt’ry conquers Truth. 


O impotent Eftate of human Life, 
Where Hope and Fear maintain eternal Strife : 
Where fleeting Joy does lafting Doubt infpire; 
And moft, we Queftion, what we moft Defire. 
Amongft thy various Gifts, great Heav'n, beftow 
Our Cup of Love unmix'd; forbear to throw *- 
Bitter Ingredients in, nor pall the Draught 
With naufeous Grief; for our ill-judging Thought 
Hardly injoys the pleafurable Tafte, | 


Or deems it not fincere, or fears it cannot laf 


With Withes rais’d, with Jealoufies’ oppreft, 
(Alternate Tyrants of the Human Breatt, ) no 
By one great Trial He refolves to prove _ 

The Faith of Woman, and the Force of Love. 
If {canning Emma's Virtues, He may find 


That beauteous Frame inclofe a fteady Mind; | 
R He'll 
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He'll fix his Hope, of firure Joy fecure; | | 
And live a Slave to Hymen’s happy Pow’r. 


If poisd aright in Reafon’s equal Scale, 


But if the Fair one, as he fears, is frail; 


Light fly her Merits, and her Faults prevail; 


His Mind he vows to free from am’rous Care, 
The latent Mifchief from his Heart to tear, 


Refume his Azure Arms, and fhine again in War. 


South of the Caftle, in a verdant Glade, 

A fpreading Beach extends hey friendly Shade: 
- Here oft the Nymph His breathing Vows had heard, 
Here oft Her Silence had her Heart declar’d. 
As active Spring awak’d her Infant Buds, 
And genial Life inform’d the verdant Woods, 
Henry in Knots involving Emma’s Name, 
_ Had half exprefs’d and half conceal’d his Flame 

Upon this Tree; and as the tender Mark 

Grew with the Year, and widen’d with the Bark, | 
_ Wenus had heard the Virgin’s foft Addrefs, 
That as the Wound the Paffion might increafe. 
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As potent Nature fhed her kindly Show’rs, 

And deck’d the various Mead with opening Flow’rss 

Upon this Tree, the Nymph’s obliging Care 
: Had left a frequent Wreath for fdenry’s Hair. 
Which as with gay Delight the Lover found, | 

) B Pleas'd with his Conqueft, with her Prefentcrown’d, 
Glorious thro’ all the Plains he oft had gone; ee 

And to each Swain the Myftick Honour thown'; ¢ 

The Gift ftill prais’d, the Giver {till unknown. 


His fecret Note the troubl’d Henry writes, | 
To the known Tree the Lovely Maid invites. 
Imperfect Words and dubious Turns exprefs, 
That unforefeen Mifchance difturb’d his Peaces 
That He muft fomething to her Ear commend, 
On which Her Conduét, and His Life depend. 


ard, 


Soon as the Fair one had the Note receiv’d, 


rk, 


The remnant of the Day alone She griev'd: 
For diff’rent this from ev’ry former Note, 
Which Venus dictated, and Henry wrote; 
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- Which told her all his future Hopes were laid 
On the dear Bofom of his Nut-brown Maid ; 
' Whichalways blefs’d her Eyes, and own’d her Pow’r; His 
| And bid her oft Adieu, ‘yet added more. An 


Now Night advanc’d, the Houfe in Sleep were laid, 


The Nurfe experienc’d, and.the prying Maid; His 
And laft that Spirit, which does clofeft haunt In 
The Lovers Steps, the ancient Maiden Aunt. Tr 
To her dear Henry Emma wings her way, Att 
With quicken’d Pace repairing forc'd Delay. Bro 


For Love, fantaftic Pow’r, that is afraid 

To ftir abroad ’till Watchfulnefs be laid, 

Undaunted then, o’er Cliffs and Valleys ftrays, .) 
_ And leads his Vot'ries fafe thro’ pathlefs Ways. 

Not Argus with his hundred Eyes fhall find | Has 


Where Cupid goes, tho’ he poor Guide is blind. Wi 
Hat 
The Maiden firft arriving fent her Eye By 

To ask, if yet its Chief Delight were nigh: Th 

With Fear and'with Defire, with Joy aid Pain As 


She fees and runs to meet him on the Plain. 


But 
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But oh! his Steps proclaim no Lovers hafte, — 
On the low Ground his fix’d Regards are caft, 
rs i fis artful Bofom heaves diffembled Sighs, 

And Tears fuborn’d fall copious from his Eyes. 


id, With Eafe, alas! we Credit what we Love: 
His painted Grief does real Sorrow move 
In the afflidted Fair; Adown her Cheek 
Trickling the genuine Tears their Current break. 
Attentive ftood the mournful Nymph, the Man 
Broke Silence firft, the Tale alternate ran. 

HENRY. 
Incere O tell me, hat thou felt a Pain, — 
Emma, beyond what Woman knows to feign? 
Has thy uncertain Bofom ever ftrove 
With the firft Tumults of a real Love? 
Haft thou now dreaded, and now bleft his Sway; 
By turns averfe and joyful to obey ? 
Thy Virgin Softnefs haft thou e’er bewail'd, 
As Reafon yielded, and as Love prevail'd? — 


R 3 
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And wept the potent God’s refiftlefs Dart, 
His killing Pleafurey his Extatick Smarty.» 


Anc 
And heav’nly Poifon thrilling thro’ thy Heart ? if L 
If fo, with Pity view my wretched State ; No 
At leaft deplore, and then forget my Fate : Ne’ 


To fome more happy Knight referve thy Charms, The 


By Fortune favour’d, and fuccefsful Arms: Th 
And only, as the Sun’s revolving Ray Wit 
Brings back each Year this melancholy Day, His 


Permit one Sigh, and fet apart one Tear, 


To an abandon’d Exile’s endlefs Care. ( 
For me, alas! Out-caft of Human Race, An 
Love's Anger only waits, and dire Difgrace: Al. 
For lo! thefe Hands in Murther are imbru’d, No 
Thefe trembling Feet by Juftice are purfu’d: No 
Fate calls aloud, and haftens me away, Th 
A fhameful Death attends my longer Stay ; Nc 


- And I this Night muft fly from Thee and Love, WI 
_ Condemn’d in lonely Woods a banifh’d Man to rove. Bel 
ee EMMA. Fr; 
What is our Blifs that changeth with the Moon, @ Fy 
And Day of Life that darkens e’er ‘tis Noon? TI 

| What | 
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@ What is true Paflion if unbleft it dies, 

And where is Emma's Joy if Henry flies? 
If Love, alas! be Pain, the Pain I bear’ 

No Thought can figure, and no Tongue declare. © 

Ne’er faithful Woman felt, nor falfe one feign’d 

) The Flames, which long have in my Bofom reign’d* 
The God of Love himfelf inhabits there, oe 
With all his Rage, and Dread, and Grief, and can 
His Complement of Stores, and total War. 


Oh ceafe then coldly to fufpe& my Love, 
And let my Deed at leaft my Faith approve. 
Alas! no Youth thall m y Endearments fhare, 
Nor Day nor Night fhall interrupt my Care: 
No future Story fhall with Truth upbraid 
The cold Indiff’rence of the Nut-brown Maid: 
Nor to hard Banifhment fhall Hesry run, 
While carelefs Emma fleeps on Beds of Down. 
ove. HM Behold me fix’d, where-e’er thou lead’ft, to go; | 
Friend to thy Pain, and Partner of thy Woe: — 
Ms For I atteft fair Venus, and her Son, 
That I of all Mankind will love but Thee alone. — 
R 4 H E N- 
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: HENRY 
Let Prudence yet obftruét thy vent'rous Way, 


And take good heed what Men will think and fay ; 


That Beauteous Emma vagrant Courfes took, 
Her Father's Houfe and civil Life forfook ; 
That full of youthful Blood, and fond of Man, 
She to the Woodland with an Exile ran. 
Reflect, that leffen’d Fame is ne’er regain’d; 
And Virgin Honour once, is always ftain’d: 

_ Timely advis'd, the coming Evil fhun; 

Better not do the Deed, than weep it done. 


No Penance can abfolve our guilty Fame; 


Nor Tears, that wath out Sin, can wath out Shame. 


_ Then fly the fad Effects of defp’rate Love; 
_ And leave a banifh’d Man thro’ lonely Woodsto rove. 
EMM 4. 

Let Emma’s haplefs Cafe be falfely told — 
By the rafh Young, or the ill-natur’d Old: 
Let evry Tongue its various Cenfure chufe, 
Abfolve with Coldnefs, or with Spight accufe. 
Fair Truth at laft her Radiant Beams will raifé’ 


And Malice vanquifht heightens Virtue’s Praife. 


Let 
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Let then thy Favour but indulge my Flight; 
O let my Prefence make thy Travels light; 

And potent Venus fhall exalt my Name 

Above the Rumours of cenforious Fame: 

Nor from that bufie Demon's reftlefs Pow’r 
Will ever Emma other Grace implore, 


Than that this Truth fhould to the World be known, 


That I of all Mankind have lov’d but Thee alone. oe 


HE N° Ref. 
But canft thou wield the Sword, and bend the Bow, 


- With active Force repel the fturdy Foe? 


When the loud Tumult fpeaks the Battel nigh, 
And winged Deaths in whiftling Arrows fly, 

Wilt thou, tho’ wounded, yet undaunted ftay, 
Perform thy Part, and fhare the dangerous Day > a 
Then, as thy Strength decays, thy Heart will fail: © : 
Thy Limbs all trembling, and thy Cheek all pale, 


With fruitlefs Sorrow Thou, inglorious Maid, 


Wilt weep thy Safety by thy Love betray’d: 
Then to thy Friend, by Foes o’er-charg’d, deny 
Thy little ufelefs Aid, and Coward fly: 


a 
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| Thenwiltthoucurfe the Chance that made Thee love 
A banifh’d Man, condem’d in lonely Woods to rove. 
EMMya¢. - 
With fatal Certainty Thalefris knew 
To fend the Arrow from the twanging Yew; 


And great in Arms, and foremoft in the War, 

| Bonduca brandith’d high the Brétif Spear. 
Could Thirft of Vengeance, and Defire of Fame, 
| Excite the Female Breaft with Martial Flame? 
And fhall not Love's diviner Pow’r infpire 


More hardy Virtue, and more generous Fire? 


Near thee, miftruft not, conftant I’ll abide, 
And fall or vanquifh fighting by thy fide. 
Tho’ my Inferior Strength may not_allow, 
That I fhould bear or draw the Warrior Bow; 
With ready Hand I will the Shaft fupply, 
And joy to fee thy Victor Arrow fly: 

Touch d in the Battel by the Hoftile Reed, 


To ftop the Wounds my fineft Lawn Id tear, 


Bleift * 


Should’ft thou, but Heav’n avert it, fhould’ftthou bleed, - 


-Waththem with Tears, and wipethem with my Hair: — 


Ble 


Cc. 


Bleft, when'my Dangers and my Toils havé Thown, 


That I of all Mankind could love but Thee alone. — 
HENRY 
But canft thou, tender Maid, canft thou fuftain 
Aflicive Want, er Hunger’s prefling Pain? 


Thofe Limbs, in Lawn and fofteft Silk array’d, — | 


From Sun-beams guarded, and of Winds afraid, 
Will they bear angry Yove, will they refift 

The parching Dog-ftar, and the bleak North-Eaft? | 
When chill’d by adverfe Snows, and beating Rain, 
We tread with weary Steps the longfome Plain; 
When with hard Toil we feek our Evening Food, 
Berries and Acorns, from the neighb’ring Wood; 
And find amongft the Cliffs no other Houfe, 

But the thin Covert of fome gaiher’d Boughs; 
Wilt Thou not then reluctant fend thine Eye 
Around the dreary Wafte, and weeping try, 


_(Tho’ then, alas! that Trial be too late ) 


To find thy Father’s Hofpitable Gate, 
And Seats, where Eafe and Plenty brooding fate? 


Thofe Seats, whence long excluded thou muft mourn 


That Gate, for ever barr’d to thy Return: 
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Thy Rife of Fortune did I only wed, rl 
From its Decline détermin’d to recede ? : TI 
Did I but purpofe to embark with Thee, iN 

On the fmooth Surface of a Summer's Sea, Ai 
While gentle Zephyrs play in profp'rous Gales, Sc 
And Fortune's Favour fills the {welling Sails; "i 


But would forfake the Ship, and make the Shoar, 

When the Winds whiftle, and the Tempefts roar? A 
| No, Henry, no: One Sacred Oath has ty’d ft 
- Our Loves; One Deftiny our Life thall guide; ‘ \ 

Nor Wild nor Deep our common Way divide. 


When from the Cave thou rifeft with the Day; 
To beat the Woods, and roufe the bounding Prey; 
The Cave with Mofs and Branches I'll adorn, 
And chearful fit, and wait my Lord's Return. 

And when thou frequent bring’ft the {mitten Deer, - 
(For feldom, Archers fay, thy Arrows err) | 
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Pll fetch quick Fewel from the neighb’ring Wood, 
ve? I And ftrike the fparkling Flint, and drefs the Food: J 
With humble Duty and officious Hatte, — iO ae 
I'll cull the furtheft Mead for Thy Repatt: 
The choiceft Herbs I to Thy Board will bring; 
And draw Thy Water from the frefheft Spring. 
And when at Night with weary Toil oppreft, 
Soft Slumbers thou injoy’ft, and wholefome Reft; 
Watchful I'll guard thee, and with Midnight Pray’t © 
» He Weary the Gods to keep Thee in their Care; : 


And joyous, ask at Morn’s returning Rays 


My Thought fhall fix, my lateft With depend 
On Thee; Guide, Guardian, Kinfman, Father, Friends 
By all thefe facred Names be Henry known 


If thou haft Health, and I may blefs the Day. 


To Emma’s Heart; and grateful let Him own, 
3 That She of all Mankind could love but Him alone. 
HE N Rf. iat 
Vainly thou tell’ft me what the Woman’s Care 
“ @ Shall in the Wildnefs of the Wood prepare: 
Thou, e’er thou goeft, unhapp’yeft of thy Kind, — 
Mutt leave the Habit, and the Sex behind. 
No 
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No longer fhall thy. comely Trefles break 
In flowing Ringlets on thy Snowy Neck; 


Or fit behind thy Head, an ample Round, 


Yin gracefil: Breeds with various Ribbon bound: 
| No longer fhall the Boddice aptly lac’d © 


@ From thy full Bofome to thy flender Wattes 
iy That Air and Harmony of Shape exprefs, 


Fine by Degrees, and beautifully lefs: 


; ~ Nor fhall thy lower Garments artful Pleat 


From thy fair Side dependent to thy Feet, 
Arm their chafte Beauties with a modeft Pride, 

' And double ev'ry Charm they feek to hide. 

y - Th’ Ambrofial Plenty of thy fhining Hair 

_. Cropt off and loft, fcarce lower than thy Ear 
Shall ftand, uncouth; a Horfe-man’s Coat thall hide 
Thy taper Shape, and Comelinefs of Side: 

The fhort Trunk-Hofe fhall thew thy Foot and Knee 
Licentious, and to common Eye-fight free ; 
And with a bolder Stride, and loofer Air, 
Mingl'd with Men, a Man thou muft appear. 
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Nor Sohtude, nor gentle Peace of Mind, i ful 
Miftaken Maid, thalt Thou in Forefts find: 9 27 
‘Tis long fince Cynthia and her Train were theres 
Or Guardian Gods made Innocence their Care. 
Vagrants and Out-laws fhall offend thy Views 

(For fuch muft be my Friends ) a hideous Crews |” 
By adverfe Fortune mix’d in Social Hi; — 
Train’d to affault, and difciplin’d to kill. 
Their common Loves, a lewd abandon’d Packs iy 
The Beadle’s Lafh ftill flagrant on their Backs. ~ ; 
By Sloth corrupted, by Diforder fed 5 — 
Made bold by Want, and proftitute for Bread. 
With fuch muft Emma hunt the tedious Days 
Affift their Violence, and divide their Prey: 
With fuch She muft return at fetting Light, 
m Tho’ not Partaker, Witnefs of their Night. 
® Thy Ear, inur’d to charitable Sounds, , 
And pitying Love, muft feel the hateful Wounds 
Of Jeft obfcene, and vulgar Ribaldry ; 
The ill-bred Queftion, and the lewd Reply: 


Brought 


at a 
A - 
ab. 


- Brought by long Habitude from Bad to Worfe, 


; ‘Mutt hear the frequent Oath, the direful Curfe, 


That lateft Weapon of the Wretches War; 
And Blafphemy, fad Comrade of Defpair. — 


Now, Emma, now the laft Refle@ion make, _ 


What Thou would'ft follow, what Thou mutt forfake: 


By our ill-omen‘d Stars and adverfe Heav'n, 
No middie Obje& to thy Choice is given. 
Or yield thy Virtue to attain thy Love; 


Or leave a banifh’d Man, condemn’d in Woods to rove. : 


EMM A: 
O Grief of Heart! that our unhappy. Fates 


a Force Thee to fuffer what thy Honour hates: 


Mix Thee amongft the Bad, or make Thee run 
Too near the Paths, which Virtue bids Thee fhun. 
_ Yet with her Henry {til let Emma go ; | 
With him abhor the Vice, but fhare the Woe: 
And fure my little Heart can never err 
Amidft the worft; if Henry ftill be there. 
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Our outward A@ is prompted from within, © 

And {vom the Sinner’s Mind proceeds the Sin:* 

By her own Choice free Virtue is approv’d; iar 

Nor by the Force of outward Ob jects mov'd age : 

Who has affay’d no Danger, gains no Praife 5 
ke. Mm in a {mall Ifle, amidft the wideft Seas, ; 

Triumphant Conftancy has fix'd her Seat: "| 

In vain the Syrens fing, the Tempefts beat, 

Their Flatt’ry She rejects, nor fears their Threat. J 


VE. 


For Thee alone thefe little Charms I dreft; 
Condemn'd them, or abfolv’d them by thy Teft: 
In comely Figure rang’d my Jewels fhone;’ 
Or negligently plac’d, for Thee alone; 
in. fm for Thee again they fhall be laid afide ; 
B@ The Woman, Henry, fhall put off her Pride 
For Thees my Cloaths, my Sex exchang’d, for Thee, 
I'll mingle with the Peoples wretched Lee; 
(Oh! Line extream of human Infamy ! ) 
_ @j Wanting the Sciffarss; and my Hands fhall tear 
Our (If that obftruéts my Flight) this load of Hair: 
S | Black 


EN hoe ay say adr Oce afions. 
a Black Soot or yellow Walnut fhall difgrace 


as 


' This little Red and White of Emuna’s Face: 


Left by my. Look or Colour be exprefs’d 


Thefe Nails with Scratches fhall deform. my Breaft,- 
The Mark of ought high born, or ever better o: 


Yet in this Commerce, under this Difguife, 


Let Me be grateful ftill to Henry’s Eyes: 
Loft to the World, let me. to Him be known: 


' 4 My Fate I can abfolve, if He fhall.own, 


That leaving all Mankind, I love but Him alone... 
HEN. &'d, 
O wildeft Thought of an abandon’d Mind! 
‘Name, Habit, Parents, Woman left behind, 


_Ev'n Honour dubious, thou preferr'ft to go 


Wild to the Woods with me; faid Emma {o> 
Or did I dream what Emma never f{aid>? 


_O guilty Error! and oh wretched Maid! 


| With Him who next fhould tempt her eafie Fame, 


Whole roving Fancy would refolve the fame 


And blow withempty Words the fufceptible Flame. 
Now why fhould dubious Terms thy Mind perplex? 
Confefs thy Frailty, and avow the Sex: 


No | 


Pabils ow fovdeal Oke fi. 4 153 9 7 
No longer loofe"Defire for conftant Love Pm . trove. . 
Miftake, but fay ‘tis Man with whom thou long'ft 
EMM 4. oa 
Are there not Poifons, Wracks, and F lames, and 
That Emmathus mutt die by Henry’s Words? {Swords, 
} Yet what could Swords, or Poifon, Wracks or Flame-y 
But mangle and disjoint this brittle Frame? i 
More fatal Henry's W ords,they murder Emma Fame. 


And fall thefe Saying: from that gentle Tongue, , 
Where civil Speech and foft Perfuafion hung? i 
Whofe artful Sweetnefs and harmonious Strain _ 
Courting my Grace, yet courting it in vains 
Call’d Sighs, and Tears, and Withes to its Aid: 

And, whilft it Hezry’s glowing Flame convey’d; Ss 
Still blam’d the Coldnefs of she Nut-brown Maid? >. 


Left envious Jealoufie and canker'd Spight 
Produce my Action to fevereft Light, 


And tax my open Day, or fecret Night? 
Did e’er my Tongue fpeak my unguarded Heart 
a The leaft inclin’d to play the Wanton’s: Part? 
Sa Did 
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Did e'er my Eye One inward Thought reveal 
ae Which Angels might not hear, and Virgins tell? 


And haft thou, Henry, in my Condué known (1 
a One F ault, but that which I muft ever own, T 
@ That I of all Mankind have lov'd but Thee alone. ) Bw 
3 | H | BIN & d. Fo 
, Vainly thou talk’{t of loving Me alone: ce Si 
Each Man is Man, and all the Sex is One. As 


| Falfe are our Words, and fickle is our Mind, TI 


Nor in Love's Ritual can we ever find 
Vows made to laft, or Promifes to bind. W 
By Nature prompted, and for Empire made, Be 

Alike by Strength or Cunning we invade: C] 
When arm’d with Rage we march againft the Foe, 
We lift the Battel-Ax, and draw the Bow: 

When fir'd with Paflion we attack the Fair, yy 
Delufive Sighs and brittle Vows we bear : 0) 
‘Our Falfhood and our Arms have equal ufe, i 


As they our Conqueft or Delight produce. 


The | 


@ Single the lovelieft of the amorous Youth ; 
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The foolifh Heart-thou gav'ft, again receives 
(The only Boon departing Love can give:) 
To be lefs Wretched, be no longer True: 

What ftrivesto fly Thee, why fhould’ft thou purfue? 
Forget the Prefent Flame, indulge a New. 


Ask for his Vow, but hope not for his Truth: _ 
The next Man and the next thou fhalt believe 

Will pawn his Gods, intending to deceive : ¢ 
Will kneel, implore, perfift, o’ercome, and leave. 


Hence let thy Cupid aim his Arrows right; 
Be Wife, and Falfe, fhun Trouble, feek Dats 6 | 
Change Thou the firft, nor wait thy Lover's Flight:. 
Why fhould’{t thou weep? let Nature judge our Cafe; 
[faw Thee Young, and Fair; purfu’d the Chafe 
Of Youth, and Beauty: I another faw Ai | 


he 


Fairer, and Younger; yielding to the Law 
OF our all-ruling Mother, I purfu’d 
More Youth, more Beauty: Bleft Viciflitude! 


P 36s a on py ae becdligs, 
3 My ative Heart till keeps i its priftine Flame ; 
The Obje& alter'd, the Defire the fame. 


| An 
_ This Younger Fairer pleads her rightful Charms: ® 
With prefent Power compels me to her Arms. 
~ And much I fear from my fubjected Mind, 
Cif Beauty's Force to conftant Love can bind ) 1 
That Years may roll, eer, in Her turn, the Maid 7 
Shall weep the Fury of my Love decay’d: A 
And weeping follow me, as Thou doft now, Vy 
With idle Clamours of a broken Vow. P 
| ba) M 
Nor can the wildnefs of thy Wifhes err | 
So wide, to hope that Thou may’ft live with Her. ‘ 
Love, well thou know’ft, no Partnerfhip allows: ' 
Cupid i averfe rejects divided Vows. BB 
Then ftom thy foolifh Heart, vain Maid, remove - 
a An ufelefs Sorrow, and an ill-ftarr’d Love, ¢ 
< “And leave me with the Fair,at large in Woods to rove 4 
a7 a £eames | . 
Are we in Life thro’ one great Error led? r 


~ 4s each Man perjur’d, and each Nymph betray’d? 
Aa Of 


Potmir om foveral ‘Oecafion, aby 
Of the Superior Sex art thou the worft? — : 
Am I of Mine the moft compleatly curft? 

Yet, let me go with Thee, and going prove 


gis From what I will endure, how much T love. 
This potent Beauty, this Triumphant Fair, 
; This happy Obje& of our diffrent Care, 


Her let me follow; Her let me attend, 

A Servant: (She may {corn the Name of Friend.) 
What She dematds inceflant I'll prepares 
I'll weave Her Garlands, and I'll pleat Her Hair: 

My bufie Diligence fhall deck Her Board ; 

(For there at leaft I may approach my Lord. ) 

And when Her Henry’s fofter Hours advife 

His Servant’s Abfence, with dejected Eyes — 

Far Pll recede, and Sighs forbid to rife. 


Yet when encreafing Grief brings flow Difeafe ; 
And ebbing Life, on Terms fevere as thefe, 
Will have its little Lamp no longer fed; 
When Henry’s Miftrefs fhows him Emma dead; 


5 A Refcug 
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 Refcue my poor Remains from vile Neglect, 
With Virgin Honours let: my Herfe be deckt, 

And decent Emblem; and at leaft perfuade 
This happy Nymph, that Ema may be laid 
Where Thou, dear Author of my Death, where She 
With frequent Eye my Sepulchre may fee. 

The Nymph amidft her Joys may haply breath 

A pious Sigh, refleting on my Death: | 
And the fad Fate which She may one Day prove, 
Who hopes from Heury’s Vows Eternal Love. 

And Thou forfworn, Thou cruel, as Thou art, 
if Emma's Image ever touch’d thy. Heart, 
Thou fure muft give one Thought, and drop one Tear, 
To Her whom Love abandon’d to Defpair 

To Her, who dying, on the wounded Stone 

Bid it In lafting: Characters be known, 
‘That of Mankind She lov’d but Thee alone. 
HE NRT. 


Hear, folemn Jove; and confcious Venus hear: 
And thou, bright Maid, believe Me, whilft I {wear 
No Time, no Change, no future Flame fhall move . 


The well-plac'd Bafis of my lafting Love. 


= | 


she 


ar, | 


Poems on ye Occafios. 
O Powerful Virtue! O Victorious Fair! 
At leaft excufe a Trial too feveres 


Receive the Triumph, and forget the War. 


No banifh’d Man condemn’d in Woods to rove — 


[ntreats thy Pardon, and implores thy Love: © 
No perjur’d Knight defires to quit thy Armis, 
Faireft Collection of thy Sexes Charms, 


Crown of my Love, and Honour of my Youth, 


Henry, thy Henry with Eternal Truth, 
As Thou may’ft with, fhall all his Life imploys 
And found his Glory in his Emma's Joy. 


In Me behold the Potent Edgar's Heirs 
Iluftrtous Earl; Him terrible in War 
Let Loyre confefs, for She has felt His Sword, 
And trembling fled before the Britifb Lord. 


Him great in Peace and Wealth fair Deva knows; 


For fhe amidft his fpacious Meadows flows: 


[nclines her Urn upon his fatten’d Lands, 


And fees his numerous Herds imprint her Sands. 
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. And Thou, my Fair,my Dove thal raife chy Thought 
- To Greatnefs next to Empire; fhalt be brought; 

7 - With folemn Pomp, to my Paternal Seat, _ Sir 
: Where Peace and Plenty on Thy Word fhall wait. 0! 
: ~ Mufick and Song fhall wake the Marriage Day ; | “ 


_ And while the Priefts accufe the Bride’s Delay, - 
a Myrtles and Rofes fhall obftrué& her Way. : 
_ & Friendhip thall ftill Thy Evening Feafts adorn, Al 
_ And blooming Peace fhall ever blefs Thy Morn. N 
| Succeeding Years their ‘happy Race fhall run; A 
| And Age unheeded by Delight come on, u 
; While yet Superior Love fhall mock his Pow’r: , 
© And when old Time thal! turn the fated Hour, : 
Which only can our well-ty’d Knot unfold, : 
What refts of Both one Sepulchre fhall hold. 
Hence then for ever from my Ezema’s Breaft | 


{ That Heav'n of Softnefs, and that Seat of Reft} 
Ye Doubts and Fears, and ali that know to move 
Tormenting Grief, and all that trouble Love: ¢ 


Scatter'd by Winds recede, and wild in Forefts rove. J 


ht | 
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Poems on feveral Occafions. 
EMM4 — 
_ O Day the faireft fure that ever rofe! 
Period and End of anxious Emma's Woess 
Sire of her Joy, and Source of her Delight; — « 
O! wing’d with Pleafure take thy happy Flight, > 
And giveeach future Morna Tin@tureof thy White. J 
Yet tell thy Votairy, potent Queen of Love; 
Henry, my Henry, will He never rove? 
Will He be ever Kind, and Juft, and Good? 
And is there yet no Miftrefs in the Wood > 
Nones none there is: ‘Phe Thought wasrath and vain; 
A falfe Idea, and a fancy’d Pain. 
Doubt fhall for ever quit my ftrengthen’d Heart, ; 


And anxious Jealoufie’s corroding Smart; 
Nor other Inmate fhall inhabit there, 
But foft Belief, young Joy, and pleafing Care. ° 


Hence let the Tides of Plenty ebb and flow, © 
And Fortune’s various Gale unheeded blow: «~- 
if at my Feet the Suppliant Goddefs ftands;. 

And fheds her Treafures with unweary’d Hands) «+ 
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Poems on feveral Occafions. 
Her prefent Favour cautious I'll embrace, 
And not unthankful ufe the proffer'd Grace: 
If fhe reclaims the Temporary Boon, ne 
And tries her Pinions, flutt’ring to be gone; 
Secure of Mind Pll obviate her Intent, 


© _And-unconcern’d return the Goods fhe lent: 


es Nor Happinefs can I, nor Mifery feel, 


From any Turn of her Fantaftic Wheel: 
Friendfhip’s great Laws, and Love's fuperior Pow’, 
Muft mark the Colour of my future Hour, 

From the Events which thy Commands create 

I muft my Bleflings or my Sorrows date ; 

And Heury’s Will mutt diate Emma’s Fate. 


~ Yet while with clofe Delight and inward Pride 
( Which from the World my careful Soul fhall hide} 
I fee Thee, Lord and End of my Defire, 


Exalted high as Virtue can require; 


‘With Pow’r invefted, and with Pleafure chear'd; 
; Sought by the Good, by the Oppreffor fear'd; 


Loaded and bleft with all the affluent Store, 


Which human Vows at fmoaking Shrines implores 
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Grateful 
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- Grateful and humble grant me to employ 
My Life, fubfervient only to thy Joy; 
And at my Death to blefs thy Kindnefsfhown « 
To Her, who of Mankind could love but Thee alone. 


Hile thus the conftant Pair alternate faid, 
Joyful above them and around them play’d 
Angels and fportive Loves, a numerous Crowd, 
’p, Smiling they clapt their Wings, and low they bow’ d: 
They tumbled all their little Quivers oer, 
To chufe propitious Shafts; a precious Seon 7 ‘i 
That when their God fhould take his future Darts, 
To ftrike ( however rarely ) conftant Hearts, oa 
His happy Skill might proper Arms imploy, 
All tipt with Pleafure, and all wing’d with Joy: 
) | And thofe, they vow’d, whofe Lives fhould imitate 
Thefe Lovers Conftancy, fhould fhare their Fate. — 


The Queen of Beauty ftop'd her bridled Doves; 
Approv'd the little Labour of the Loves; — 
Was proud and pleas’d the mutual Vow to hear; . 
And to the Triumph call’d the God of War: 
Soon as She calls, the God is always near. 
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Now Mars, the faid, let Fane exalt her Voice, 
- Nor let thy Conquefts only be her Choite: 
| But when She fings great Edward from the Field 
> Return’d, the Hoftile Spear and Captive Shield 
In Concora's Temple hung,and Gallia taught to yield. 


: And when as prudent Saturn fhall compleat “ 
e The Years defign’d to perfect Britain's State; ai 
_ The fwift-wing’d Power fhall take her Trump again, 

To fing Her Fav'rite Anna’s wondrous Reign ; . 
To recollect unweary’d Marlbré’s Toils, . 
F Old Rufas’ Hall unequal to his Spoils ; . 
| The Britih Soldier from his High Command : 
| Glorious, and Gaw/ thrice Vanquifh’d by his Hand: 
| Let Her at leaft perform what I defire, | 
_ With fecond Breath the Vocal Brafs infpire; 
| And tell the Nations in no Vulgar Strain, : 


What Wars I manage, and what Wreaths I gain. 


| =—s And when Thy Tumults and Thy Fights are paft, 
- And when Thy Laurels at my Feet are caft; 


Faithful 
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‘Poems on feveral Occafions. = 27% 
Faithful may’ft Thou like Britifh Henry proves oo 
And Emma-like let me return Thy Love. 


Renown’d for Truth let all Thy Sons appear’; 
And conftant Beauty fhall reward their Care. 


Mars {mil'd and bow’d; the Cyprian Deity 
Turn’d to the glorious Ruler of the Sky: 
And Thou, She fmiling faid, Great God of Days 
And Verfe; behold my Deed; and fing my Praife. 
As on the Britifa Earth, my Fav’rite Ifle, © 
Thy gentle Rays and kindeft Influence {miley 


Ny 


Thro’ all her laughing Fields and verdant Groves, 
, ®@ Proclaim with Joy thefe memorable Loves. 
From ev'ry annual Courfe let one great Days 
To celebrated Sports and Floral Play, 
Be fet afide; and, in the fofteft Lays 
Of Thy Poetic Sons, be folemn Praife, #@ 
And everlafting Marks of Honour paid, 
Bm lo the true Lover, and the Nut-brown Maid. 
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OF a 
Her MajEstTy’s Arms, 
17060. 
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Written in Imitation of Spencer's Stile. 


Te non paventis funera Galliz, 
Dureque tellus audit \beriz: 

Te cede gaudentes Sicambri 

Compofitis venerantur armis. Hor. 


Be. s * 
PREFACE. 
W HEN I firft thought of Writing upon 

this Occafion, 1 found the Ideas fo 


great and numerous, that I judg’d them more 
proper for the Warmth of an Ode, than for 
any other fort of Poetry; 1 therefore fet *Ho- 
race before me for a Patteru, and particularly 
bis famous Ode, the Fourth of the, Fourth Book; 


Qualem miniftrum fulminis Alitem, ee 


which he Writ in Praife of Druflus after his 
Expedition into Germany, and of Auguftus up- 
on his happy Choice of that General: And in 
the following Poem, tho 1 have endeavourd 
to Imitate all the “sea Strokes Be that Ode, I 
have taken the Liberty to go off from it; and 
add varioufly, as the Si abjett and my own Ima- 
gination carry d me: As to the Stile, the Choice 
I made of following the Ode in Latin, deter- 
mind me in Englith te the Stanzi; and herein 


- £ it 


‘ es et of SO BOD at ol i 4s Se et Wi a ai bi) Gee 
ne f . at Ok, Sey AG 
Mes ‘e a> Neate tas he Tel Tay te Ss ae 
se - ¥ > & 
» 


‘The PRE FACE. 


it was impoffible not to have a Mind to follow 
our great Countryman Spencer, which I have 


done (as well at leaf? as I could) in the Man- 


ner of my Expreffion, and the Turn of my Num- 
| bers:. Having only added one Verfe to his Stan- 
* xa, which I thought made the Number more Har- 
monious, and avoided fuch of his Words as I 
found too obfolete : I have however retain'’d fome 


few of them, to make the Colouring look more 


| dike Spencer’s. Beheft, Command; Band, Ay- 
| my; Prowefs, Strength; 1 weet, I know; | 
ween, I think; whilom, heretofore; and Pi 
or three more of that kind, which I hope the 
‘Ladies will pardon me, and not judge my Mule 
lefs handfome, tho for once foe appears in a 
Farthingal. I have alfo, in Spencer’s Man- 


ner, ufed Cxfar for the Emperor, Boya for Ba- 
varia, Bavar for that Prince, \fter for Danube, | 


Iberia for Spain, ee. 


That Noble Part of the Ode I juft now men- 
tion d, 


Gens, qux cremato Fortis ab Ilio 
Jactata Tufcis xquoribus, ¢c——_— 


where Horace praifes the Romans as being De- | 
_fcended from A-ncas, I have turn’d to the Ho- | 
nour of the Britith Naticz, defcended from Brute, | 


likewile 
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likewife a Trojan. That this Brute, Fourth or — 
Fifth from Aineas, fettled in England, and ~ 
built London, which he call'd Troja Nova, or ~ 
Troynovante, is a Story which (I think) owes — 
its Original to Geoftry of Monmouth, and ~ 
the Monkith Writers; yet Our Great Cambden 
does not rejett it, and Milton tells it, as if at 
leaft he was pleas’d with it, tho poffibly he does ~ 
not believe it: It carries however a Poetical. ~ 
Authority, which is fufficient for our Purpofe. 
It is as certain that Brute came into England, 
as that Aineas went into \taly; and upom the 
Suppofition of thefe Faits Virgil writ the beft 
Poem that the World ever read, and Spencer © 
paid Queen Elizabeth the greate/t Compliment. 

I need not Obviate one piece of Criticifm, that 
I bring my Hero | 


From burning Troy, and Xanthus red with Blood. 


whereas he was not born,-when that City was 
deflroyd. Virgil, in the Cafe of His own A- 
neas relating to Dido, will fland as a fuffict- 
ent Proof, that a Mam in his Poetical Capacity 
is not accountable for a little Fault in Chrono- 
logy. | 

My Two Great Examples, Horace and Spen- 


ctr, im many Things refemble each other, Both 


3 «have 
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| of Expreffion in Deferibing the Sublime; and 

| both know to temper thofe Talents, and fweeten 
the Defcription, fo as to make it Lovely as well 
as Pompous: Both have equally that agreeable 
Manner of mixing Morality with their Story, 
and that Curiofa Fcelicitas in the Choice of their 
Dittion, which every Writer aims at, and fo 
very few have reach'd: Both are particularly 
Fine in their Images, and Knowing in their 
Numbers. Leaving therefore our Two Mafters 
to the Confideration and Study cf thofe who de- 
fign to Excel in Poetry, I only beg leave to add, 

(as to my own Part) That it is long fince I 
have, or at leaft ought to have, quitted Par- 
naflus, and ali the flow ry Roads on that Side 
the Country; tho I thought my felf indifpenfa- 
bly oblig’d, upon the prefent Occafion, to take a 
little “fourney into thofe Parts: Now if the 
Reader will be good enough to Pardon me this 
Excurfion, I declare I will not trouble him again 
in this kind, ’till my Lord Duke of Marlborough 
gains another Victory, greater than thofe of Blen- 
heim and Ramnillics. 
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A N. 


A N i 
Ove Di 
Humbly Infcrib’d to the 
QOQOuUEE N. 
L. 


Hen Great 4uguffus govern’d Ancient Rome, 
\ | And fent his Legions forth to Foreign Wars; 


Abroad when Dreaded, and belov’d at Home, 

He faw his Fame encreafing with his Years; 
Horace Great Bard, fo Fate ordain’d, arofe, 

And Bold, as were his Countrymen in Fight, 
Snatch’d their fair Actions from degrading Profe, 
And fet their Battels in Eternal Light; 

High as their Trumpets Tune his Lyre he ftrung, 


And with his Prince’s Arms he moraliz’d his Song. - 
T 4 II. When 
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. , y > th . % , 
When bright Ez rul’d Britannia’s State, 


| Widely diftributing her high Commands ; Y 
i And boldly Wife and fortunately Great, i 
_ Freed the glad Nations from Tyrannick Bands; , a 
An Equal Genius was in Spencer found, B 
| Tothe high Theme he match’d his Noble Lays; . 
& He travell'd England o’er on Fairy Ground, a 
ee Myftick Notes to Sing his Monarch’s Praife: I 
Reciting wond’rous Truths in pleafing Dreams, ! 
He-deck'd Ezza’s Head with Gloriana’s Beams. ‘ 


| IIf. 
_ But, Greateft dzzaz! while Thy Arms purfue 
_ Paths of Renown, and climb Afcents of Fame, 
Which nor Auguftus, nor Eliza knew ; 

What Poet fhall be found to Sing Thy Name? 
What Numbers fhall Record, What Tongue thall fay 
Thy Wars on Land, Thy Triumphs on the Main? 

_O Faireft Model of Imperial Sway! 

What Equal Pen fhall write Thy wond'rous Reign? 

_ Who fhall Attempts and Feats of Arms rehearfey 

Not yet by Story told, nor parallel’d by Verfe? 
IV, Me — 
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Me all too mean for fuch a: Task I weets 4 
Yet if the Sovereign Lady daign’d to Smile, 
I'd follow Horace with impetuous Heat, 
And cloath the Verfe in Spencer's Native Stile. 
By thefe Examples rightly taught to Sings 
And {mit with Pleafure of my Country’s Praife, 
Stretching the Plumes of an uficommon Wing, |. 
High as Olympus I my Flight would raife: 
And lateft Times fhould in my Numbers read 
Anna’s Immortal Fame, and Mar/éré’s hardy Deed. 
V. 
As the Strong Eagle in the filent Wood, 
Mindlefs of warlike Rage, and hoftile Care, 
Plays round the rocky Cliff, or Cryftal Flood, 
Till by Fove’s high Behefts call’d out to War, 
fay @ And charg’d with Thunder of his angry King, 
@ His Bofom with the vengeful Meflage glows: 
@ Upward the Noble Bird directs his Wing, 
mn? And tow’ring round his Mafter’s Earth-born Foes,” 
owift he collects his fatal Stock of Ire, = 
Lifts his fierce Talon high, and darts the forked Fire. ; 
VI. Sedate 
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| Sedate and calm thus Victor Marlbré fate 
| Shaded with Laurels, in his Native Land, 
3 : *Till Anna calls him from his foft Retreat, 
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a _ And gives Her Second Thunder to his Hand. 


4 _ Then leaving {weet Repofe, and gentle Eafe, 
| With ardent Speed He feeks the diftant Foes _ 
4 - Marching o’er Hills aid Vales, o'er Rocks and Seas, 
4 He meditates, and ftrikes the wond’rous Blow: 
Our Thought flies flower than Our General’s Fame, 
|  Grafps He the Bolt? we ask, when He has hurl’d the 
AS | Flame. 
VII. 

When fierce Bavar on Fudoign’s fpacious Plain 
i _ Did from afar the Britifo Chief behold, 
Betwixt Defpair, and Rage, and Hope, and Pain, . 
Something within his warring Bofom roll’d: 
He views that Fav’rite of Indulgent Fame, 

Whom whilom he had met on J/fer’s Shoar: 
: Too well, alas! the Man he knows, the fame 
Whofe Prowefs there repell’d the Boyan Pow’r; 
And fent Them trembling thro’ the frighted Lands, 
Swift as the Whirlwind drives Arabia's {catter'’d Sands. 


Val. His — 
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His former Loffes he forgets to grieve, 
Abfolves his Fate, if with a kinder Ray 
It now would fhine, and only give him leave 
To Balance the Account of Blenbeim'’s Day.  -— 
So the fell Lion in the lonely Glade, | 
His Side ftill fmarting with the Hunter’s Spear, 
Tho’ deeply wounded, no way yet difmay'd, 
Roars terrible, and meditates new War; r 
In fullen Fury traverfes the Plain, fae “ee 
To find the vent’rous Foe, and Battel him again, A 
IX. 
Mifguided Prince, no longer urge thy Fate, | | 
Nor tempt the Hero to unequal War; 
Fam’d in Misfortune, and in Ruin Great, 


Confefs the Force of Marl/oro’s ftronger Star. 


Thofe Laurel Groves (the Merits of thy Youth) ~ 


Which thou from Mahomet didft greatly gain, 
While bold Affertor of refiftlefs Truth, 
Thy Sword did Godlike Liberty maintain, 


Muft from thy. Brow their falling Honours fhed, 
And theirtranfplanted Wreaths muft deck 4 worthier - q 
Head. KE Ketes ‘ 
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Yet ceafe the Ways of Providence to blame, 
And Human Faults with Human Grief confefs: 
‘Tis Thouart chang d, while Heav'n is ftill the fame, 


S| From thy ill Councils date thy ill Succefs: 


Impartial Juftice holds Her equal Scales, 

*Till ftronger Virtue does the Weight incline 5 

If over Thee thy glorious Foe prevails; 

He now Defends the Caufe, that once was Thine. 

Righteous the War, theChampion fhall fubdue; 

For Jove's great Handmaid Power, mutt Fove’s De- 

[ crees purfue, 

Hark! the dire Trumpetsfound their fhrill Alarms: 

Muverquerque, branch’d fromthe renown'd Na/aws, 


Hoary in War, .and bent beneath his Arms, 


His Glorious Sword with Dauntlefs Courage draws. | 


When anxious Britain mourn’d her parting Lord, 
And all of William that was Mortal Dy’d, 

The faithful Hero had receiv’d this Sword 

From His expiring Mafter’s much lov’d Side. 

Oft from its fatal Ire has Lowés flown, 

Where-e’er Great William led, or Maefe and Sambre 


run. All. But 


ré 
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But brandith’d high, in an ilomen'd Hour 
To Thee, proud Gaui, behold ‘thy jufteft Fear, 
The Mafter Sword, Difpofer of thy Powers 
‘Tis that which Czar gave the Britifo Peer: 
He took the Gift; Nor ever will I fheath — 

This Steel, (fo Anna’s high Behefts Ordain) a | 

The General faid, unlefs by Glorious Death iui 

Abfolv’d, *till Conqueft has confirm’d your Reign. 

Returns like thefe Our Mifre/t bids us make, 

When from a Foreign Princea Gift Her Britons take. 
XIif. 

And now fierce Gal/ia rufhes on her Foes, 
Her Force augmented by the Boyan Bands: | 
So Volga’s Stream, increas’d by Mountain Snows, © | 
Rolls with new Fury down thro’ Ruffia’s Lands. | 
Like two great Rocks againft the raging Tide, © 
(If Virtue’s Force with Nature’s we compare ) 
Unmov'd the Two united Chiefs abide, 

Suftain the Impulfe, and receive the War: 

Round their firm Sides in vain the Tempeft beats, 
And ftill the foaming Wave with leflen’d Pow’rretreats. 
XIV. The 
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The Rage difpers'd, the Glorious Pair advance, 
_ With mingl’d Anger; and collected Might, 
_ “To turn the War; and tell aggrefling France, 
3 How Britain’s Sons and Britain’s Friends can fight. 
F 1-On Conqueft fix'd, and covetous of Fame; 
Behold ‘em rufhing thro’ the Gallic Hott: 
Thro’ ftanding Corn fo runs the fudden Flame; 
Or Eaftern Winds along Sicé/ia’s Coatt. 
They deal their Terrors to the adverfe Nation, 
Pale Death attends their Arms, and ghaftly Defolation. 
a 
But while with fierceft Ire Bellona glows, 
And Europe rather Hopes than Fears Her Fate: 
While Britain prefies Her afflicted Foes: 
What Horror dampsthe Strong, and quells the Great? 
~ Whence look the Soldiers Cheeks difmay’d and pale? 
Erft ever dreadful, know they now to dread? 


The Hoftile Troops, I ween, almoft prevail, 
And the Purfuers only not recede: 
Alas! their leffen'd Rage proclaims their Grief; 


XVI, t 


Foranxious, lo! they croudaround their falling Chief. 
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_ Again France flies, again the Duke purfues, 
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XVI. a 
I thank Thee, Fate, exclaims the fierce Bavar, : , 
Let Boya's Trumpet grateful Jo’s found; © | % 
I faw Him fall, their Thunderbolt of War,——" 
Ever to Vengeance facred be the Ground —- 
Vain With! fhort Joy! the Hero mounts again. 
In greater Glory, and with fuller Light: 
The Ev’ning Star fo falls into the Main, 
To rife at Morn more prevalently bright. 
He. rifes fafe; but near, too near his Side, 
A good Man’s grievous Lofs, a faithful Servant dy‘d. 
XVII. a 
Propitious Mars! the Battel is regain’d, _ 
The Foe with leffen’d Wrath difputes the Field, 
The Briton fightsy by fav’ring Gods fuftain’d,. 
Freedom muft live, and lawlefs Power muft yield. 
Vain now the Tales which fab’ling Poets tell, 
That wav’ring Conqueft ftill defires to rove 5 
In Marloro’s Camp the Goddefs knows to dwell: 
Long as the Hero’s Life remains her Love. 


Andon Ramillia’sPlains He Blenheim’s Fame renews. 
| AVIII, Great 
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XVIII. 
Great Thanks, O Captain great in Arms! receive, 
| From thy Triumphant Country's publick Voice : 
Thy Country greater Thanks can only give 
: _ To Anne, to Her who made thofe Arms Her Choice. 
' Recording Schellenberg’s and Blenheim's Toils, 
4 We dreaded left Thou fhould’ft thofe Toils repeat: 
We view’'d the Palace charg’d with Gadlic Spoils, 
And in thofe Spoils we thought thy Praife compleat; 
For never Greek, we deem’d, nor Roman Knight, 
In Characters like thefe did e’er his Acts indite. 
= XIX, 
j Yet mindlefs ftill of Eafe Thy Virtue flies 
_ A Pitch, to Old and Modern Times unknown : 
- Thofe goodly Deeds which We fo highly prize 
Imperfect feem, great Chief, to Thee alone. 
Thofe Heights where Wil/liam’s Virtue might have 
_ And on the Subje& World look’d fafely down, 
By Marloré pafs’d, the Props and Steps were made 
Sublimer yet to raife his Queen’s Renown: 
Still gaining more, ftill flighting what He gain’ds 
Nought done the Hero deem’d, while ought undone 
~ remain’d. XX. When 
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How leffen’d from 'the Field: Bavar was‘fledy ~ 
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When fwiftswing'd Rumoar told the mighty @ Gaul, 
He wept the Swiftnefs of the Champion’s Fall, 
And thus the’ Royal Treaty-Breaker faid: 
And lives he yet, the Great} the Loft Bedar, 
Ruin to Gallia, in the Name of Friend? 
Tell me how far has Fortune been fevere? 
Has the Foe’s Glory, or our Grief an' End?” 
Remains'therey of the Fifty Thoufarid lofts 
To fave our threaten’d Realm, or guard Our thatter’d 
| Coaft? 
XXII. 
To the clofe Rock the frighted Raven flies, — 
Soon.as the rifing Eagle cuts the Air: 
The fhaggy Wolf unfeen and trembling lyes, 
When the hoarfe Roar proclaims the Lion near. 
[ll-ftarr'd did We our Forts and Lines forfake, 
To dare our Britifh Foes to open Fight: 
Our Conqueft We by Stratagem fhould make 
Our Triumph had been founded in our Flight: 
‘Tis Ours, by Craft and by Surprize to gain; 
‘Tis Theirs, to meet in Arms, and Battel in the Plain. 
U XXIL The 
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feveral Occafionsi 
p XXII. 
The ancient-Father of this Hoftile Brood, 


_ Their boafted Brute, undaurited {natch'd his Gods Bs 
From burning Jroy, and Xanthus red with Blood, | 
And fix’d on Silver f hames his dire Abodes : #8 
And this be Zroynovante, he faid, the Seat ae 
By Heav'n ordain'd, my Sons, your lafting Place: a 
Superior here to all the Bolts of Fate i 
Live, mindful of the Author of your Race, . 
Whom neither Greece, nor War, nor Want, nor Flame, | hed 


Nor Great Peleides’ Arm, nor Funo’s Rage could tame. . 
' ae XXII. 
Their Tudor's hence and Stuart's Off-{pring flow, 


QO 
Hence Edward dreadful with his Sable Shield; Not 
Talbot to Gallia’s Pow’r Eternal Foe, Nor 


And Seymour fam’d in Council, or in Fields Nor 

- Hence Nevill-Great to Settle or Dethrone, 
And Drake and Ca‘ndi/h Terrors of the Sea; 
‘Hence Butler’s Sons, oer Land and Ocean known, — 


| Herbert's, and Churchill's Warring Progeny : 


| The 
_- Hence the long Roll which Ga//a fhould conceal, The 
For oh! Who vanquith’d loves the Vidors Fame to tell? Th: 


XXIV. En- 
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Envy'd Britannia, fturdy asthe Oak, 
Which on her Mountain Top the proudly bears, © 
Eludes the Ax; and fprouts againft the Stroke; 
Strong from her Wounds, and greater by her Wars. 
And as thofe Teeth, which Cadmus fow'd in Earth, 
Produc’d new Youth, and furnifh’d frefh Supplies: 
So with young Vigour, and fucceeding Birth, 
Her Loffes more than recompenc'd arifes 
And ev’ry Age She with a Race is Crown'd,. . __ 
For Letters more Polite, in Battels more Renown’'d. 
XXV. 
Obftinate Pow’r, whom Nothing can repel; 


Not the fierce Saxon, nor the cruel ‘Dane, 

@Nor deep Impreflion of the Norman Steel, 

BNor Europe’s Force amafs’d by envious Spasn ; 
Nor France on Univerfal Sway intent, 
Olt breaking Leagues, and oft renewing Wars: 
Nor, (frequent Bane of weaken’d Government, ) 
Blheir own inteftine Feuds, and mutual Jars: 


Thofe Feuds and Jars in which I trufted mores 


Than in my Troops,and Fleets,and all the Gallic Pow'r- 
To 
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To fruitful Ress, or fair Latetia’s Gate, | | 5 T 
What Tidings fhall the Meflenger convey ? Bew 
Shall the loud Herauld our Succefs relate, Ai 
Or mitred Prieft appoint the Solemn Day? a ii 
Alas! my Praifes they no more muft Sing, Bs 
And toiny Statue they muff Bow no more: ee Fy 
Broken, repuls’d, is their Immortal King, A 


Fall’n, fall’n, for ever, isthe Gallic Pow’r 
The Woman Chief is Matter of the War, 
Earth She has freed by Arms,and vanquifh’d Heav’nby| 


) 

XXVII. oe 

- Whilft thus the ruin’d Foe’s Defpair commends fj ’ 

Thy Council and Thy Deed, Victorious Queen, 1 

What fhall Thy Subjects fay, and what Thy Friends 

- How fhall Thy Triumphs in our Joy be feen? 
-) Oh! daign to let the Eldeft of the Nine 


Recite Britannia Great, and Gala Free; 


Ob! with her Sifter Sculpture let her joins O 
{ To raife, Great Avne, the Monument to Thee: L 
F 


To Thee, of all our Good the Sacred Spring: 
_ To Thee, ourdeareft Dread; to Thee,our fofter Kinq 
XXVIII. Le 


ae 


Poems om feveral Occafions, 293 
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Let Europe fav'd the Column high eres: 

Than Trajan's higher, or than Antonine’ss - 
Where fembling Art may carve the fair Efea, ” 
And full Atchievement of T hy great Defigns. © — 
In a calm Heav’n, and a ferener Air, | 
Sublime, the Queen fhall on the Summet flands ~ 


From Danger far, as far remov’d from Fear,’ 


And pointing down to Earth her dread Command. 
All Winds, all Storms that threaten Human Woes 
Shall fink beneath her Feet, and fpread their Rage 
[ below- 
XXIX, 7 
There Fleets fhall ftrive by Winds and Waters toff, 
Till the young 4uffrian on Iberza’s Strand, 
Great as ce Zineas on the Latian Coaft, | 
Shall fix:his Foot: And this, be this the Land, 
Great Jove, where I for ever will remains 
(The Empire's other Hope fhall fay) and here 
Vanquifh’d Intomb’d I'll lye, or Crown'd I'll Reign — 
O Virtue to thy Britifo Mother dear! 
Like the fam’d Trojan fuffer and abides 
For Anne is thine, I ween, as Venus was his Guide: 
U 3 XXX. There 
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EK 
There, 1n Eternal Characters engrav'd, 
Vigo, and. Grbraltar, and Barcelone, 
Their Force deftroy’d, their Privileges fav'd, 
Shall Auna’s Terrors and Her Mercies own: 
Spain, from th’ Ufurper Bourbon’s Arms retriev’d, 
Shall with new Life and grateful Joy appear, 
Numb’ring the Wonders which that Youth atchiev'd, 
Whom Anna clad in Arms, and fent to War: 
Whom una fent to Claim léeria’s Throne; 
And made him more than King, in calling him Her Son. 
ne XXXI. 
There Jer pleas'd, by Blenbeim's glorious Field 
- Rolling, thal! bid his Eaftern Waves declare 
Germania {av'd by Britain’s ample Shield; 
And bleeding Gaui. afflited by her Spear: 
Shall bid them mention Mar/éré, on that Shore, 
| Leading his Iflanders renown’d in Arms, 
Thro’ Climes, where never Briti/h Chief before 
_ Or pitch’d his Camp, or founded his Alarms: 
Shall bid them blefs the Queen, who made his Streams | 
- Gloriousasthofe of Boyn, and fafeas thofe of Thames. 
XXXII. There 


eee ta ee Ae 2 te pel > me TN sont a ae eae eT Sere ke 7 oS oh 2 praia Ob et ROB ato tie at) eee feed gee Pe trey yee eet eee , _ 
OR Se ' —= : + Pie iy rig es ae STL oe eT EEE sy : Sea a * : 

ms ‘ i ype Noe PLP FL I OF RS PD AD 7 EN “4 MAE » 
Ye ee i, fe : 

om, : : ; 

. & . 4 
1 - ii ; F 4 & 
te _ , ‘ 
+ ‘ " 5 : i 


Poems on feveral Occafions. 295° 
0.0.5 | ia : 
Brabantia,clad with Fields,and crown'd with Tow! is, P 
With decent Joy thall her Deliv'rer meets” i 
Stall own Thy Arms, Great Queen, and blefs Thy’ 
2 Laying her: Keys beneath thy Subject’s Feet. [Pow'rs, : 
* Eklandria, by Plenty made the Home of War; - 
Shall weep her Crime, and bow to Charles reftor’ds 


-" With double Vows hall blefs Thy happy Care, © 
gn having drawn, or having fheath’d the Sword. 
: om from Thefe their Sifter Provinces hall know. 
How Anne fupports a Friend, or how forgives a Foe.: 
Lia XXXII. 
Bright Swords,and crefted Helms,and pointed Spears, 
In artful Piles around the Work thall lye; 
@ And Shields indented deep in ancient Wars, > — 
Blazon’d with Signs of Gallic Heraldry: 
"And Standards with diftinguith’d Honours brights 
4 Marks of high Pow’r, and National Command, » - 
g Vhich Valois’ Sons, and Bourbon’s bore in Fight; 
tins | Or gave to Foix’, or Mont morancy s Hand: 
ail Great Spoils, which Ga/ia mutft to Britain yield, 
“here | From Cre/fy’s Battel fav'd, to grace Ramillia’s Yield. 


U4 XXXIV. And 


_Andas fine Art the Spaces may difpofe, . 
The knowing Thought and curious Eye fhould fee 
Thy Emblem, Gracious Queen, the Briti/h Rofe, 
Fype of {weet Rule, and gentle Majetty :. 
The Northern Thittle, whom.no Hoftile Hand 
Unhurtt too'rudely may provoke, I ween; 
Fiibernia’s Harp, Device of her Command, 
And Parent of her Mirth, thould there be feen: 
Thy vanquifh'd Lillies, France, decay’d and torn 
Should; with diforder’d Pomp, the lafting Work adorn, 
| XXXV. 
| Bentath, Great Queen, Oh! very far beneath, | 
Neax to the Ground, and on the humble Bafe; 
To fave her felf from Darknefs, and from Death, 
_ That Mu/fe defires the laft, the loweft Place, _ 
Who, tho’ unmeet, yet touch‘d the trembling String, 
For the fair Fame of Anne and Albion’s Land, 
Who: durit of War and Martial Fury Sing; 
And when Thy Will,and when Thy Mar/oré’s Hand, 
Fad: quell'd thofe Wars, and bid that Fury, ceafe, 
Hung up her grateful Harp, to Everlafting Peace, 
| 05 : F650 
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CARMEN SECULARB | 


Latiné redditum. “| 


— Ego ‘Dis amicum, 
Seculo feftas referente Luces, 
Reddidi Carmen —_-—— a 


ANE Biftons, prifcos a tergo refpice lapfi 
Annales xvi, felicefque ordine longo 
Evolvas Faftos, quos cetera tempora fupra 
Confpiceuos Albo, fec’lis Monumenta futuris _ 
Urbes fundate, & parti pofuére Triumphi. 
Aggredere infignes fpoliis, lauroque decoros 
Enumerare Duces, quos nobilis ira gementem | | 


Impulit ulcifei populum; qui facra cruore 
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ay ura 1 Patrum oribre fuo; f{ceptrifve potiti | 
/Miferunt lztum placidis fub legibus Orbem. — . 


Agmine perpetuo feries ornata Laborum ! 
# Procedat, fuus omnis Honos, fua debita quemque 
4 _ Laus infcripta notet: tum Noftra ad Tempora cafus 
_~ Infignes ducas, Famamque & Fata Parentum 
Mirac’lis oppone Novis, Regique Britanno. 
Dumque fide, curaque pari per fingula curris, 
‘Dum varios recolis populos, variofque labores, 
Et ftudia, & leges, pugnataque przlia feris 
Temporibus mandas; tute ipfe fatebere, Fane, 
Omnium in Azriaco cumulari Nomine famam: 
Et dices Orbi-attonito; nil Secula Tale 


Prima tulere Hominum, nil Majus poftera reddent. 


Vertice fublimi furgat, tua maxima cura, 
Bello & Pace potens Latium: Fortiflima corda, 
Egregios rerum Dominos dabat Lta/a tellus, 
Felix prole virim; fcecundam hanc afpice gentemy 


Romanofque tuos; huc vertere, & altius emnem 


Nafcentis 


us 
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Poems on feveral Occaftons. gor 
Nafcentis prima repetens ab Origine Regni 


Expedias famam; pulchro in certamine Pubem 
Oppone Aufoniam, & cedat fua Palma merenti. 


Si potuit ferro Lats turbare Colonos 8 

Palantes Mavorte fatus, fi ruftica late 
Regna domare armis; rapte fine more Sabine’ 
Surgenti famz, ceptifque ingentibus obftant. 

Sacra Detim, fané&afque Aras & Templa tueri 
Cura Numam fubiit ; fed frigida dextera bello, 
Non haftam torquere fciens, enfemque rotare 
Fulmineum, juvenumque manus armare frementim. 
Confiliis, efto, Fadiz Romana vigebant oo 
Arma: at res omnes gelidé tardéque miniftrans, 
Dilator nimium Sapiens ingrata trahebat 

Bella. Quid immani Patrem pietate cruentum 
Ultorem Brutum referam? fortefque fub armis = | 
c Zimilium,Decium, Curium ? tot Magna Animorum F 
Nos Exempla monent, qua poflit lege Libido 7 
Frenari, & quantum cedat Virtutibus Aurum: 
Hos quoque fed nimium gaudens popularibus auris, 
Hos rapit Ambitio, tumidoque Superbia faftu 
Often. F 


ah 
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4 3.02. Poems on feral Occafions. | 
a Oftentais humilefque cafas, parvofque Penates.. 3... 
| : Sit quanquam Illuftris, primos Inglorius annos 

q Scipiades egit; nec mens invicta Catonis 

3 : Semper erat, tunc fafla metum, vel vifa fateri, 

q Cum ceffit Fato, & lucem indignata refugit. 


 Fulius Externos fruftra domat, omnia Rome 

| Subjiciens, Romamque fibi, Surgitque triumphans 
‘ Affli@os Cives fuper, oppreffumque Senatum. 

4 Imperium lene Auguftus, Patriamque fubactam 
Mollia vinc’la pati juffit; fed vincula paffa eft, 


Purpureum cultu infolito venerata Tyrannum. 


Fas Veterum laudes juftis celebrare Triumphis;, 
Fas etiam errores, atque omnia ferre fub auras. 
Stare loco impatiens magna fefe impete verfat 

: Vivida vis animi, Patrii ceu Tydrzdis unda, 

- Cui nunc lene fluens rigat agros dulcis aque fons; 
Vortice nunc rapido volvit fe turbidus Amnis, 
Et limo caftas obfcceno polluit Undas: 

Diis quanquam geniti, atque invicti viribus effent, 


Mortalem ‘infecto fafli funt Sanguine Matrem. 


Decolor ex illo vitiis dominantibus ztas © 
Degenerare aufa eft; rumpit vinc'la omnia Miles) © 
Acer, acerba fremens; Majeftatemque emacs inic ze aq 
Effrenis violat rabies; jam Segnior annis © at = 
Deficit illa olim rerum sulcheenimili +5iy i q 
Heu! Vix agnofces veteris Veftigia Forme: q 
Donec. gens Diviim,. nati venientibus annis, 

Heroiim novus ordo datur, nova Lumina Surgunt, ~ 
Hefperioque Dies melior procedit Olympo. _ 


Afpice ut infignis Spoliis Pharamondus opimis ' 
Ingreditur; magnufque Aquilis qui Lilia junxit 
Carolus ; inde alii, quos Ga/ica terra Triumphis... ; 
Dives alit, genus acre virim, {pectataque bello 
Pectora. Sed major nunc rerum apparet Imago; 
Sanguinez en Lauri, victriciaque arma Wilhelms ~_ 
Normanni: Vider’ externis quanta intonet oris 
Teudorum manus armipotens, & Nomina magna, 
Plantagentim metuenda Domus? quid plurima Virtus 
Amborum potuit, te vidtrix Anglia teftor 
Quam labor Herotim imperio Maria omnia circum 
Afferuit, 


54 ‘Ponty ishianP onsen). 
j » Afferuit, fundanfque Armis & Legibus ornans: 


- Felix, fi nunquam regnandi dira cupido 
igus acies paribus: concurtére telis 
aw Patriaeque i in vifcera vertere vires : 
Illa atflicta fedet, variis incerta’ Triumphis 
Cui det colla Jugo, quem fit paffura Tyrannum. 


‘Quo Defider? foboles, quo Cefar Abbie 
P Magoesiqne alii rapiunt, celeberrima Proles? 


‘Omnes Illuftres, omnes in utrumque parati, 


Aut Patriam tutari, aut certe occumbere morti. 


‘Hos juxta Auriacus pleno fluit agmine fanguis, 
_Immortale genus: Primufque en Martius auctor 
Corniger ; inde Heros qui bello a corpore nomen 


Obtinuit, nofco crines, frontemque venuftum 


Francigena juvenis; Domus hinc Chalonia mixta eft 
Naffoviis, fedefque novas Rhenumque bicornem 


Inde petit, linquens Rodanum, ripamque Sonantem. 


Jamque Stuardiadum Series longiflima Regum 


Emicat. Illa diu magna ditione tenebat 


Effrenem Populum, & duris Regna horrida glebis; 
Donec 


Do 
Sco 


Sis 
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Poenis om feveral Occafions: 
Donec Fata Detim, & luftris labentibus Aatas 
Scotorum manibus tranfcribi Sceptra jubebant. 
Anglica, feceruntq; omnes uno ore Britannos, 


- 


us 


Atq; hic, Magne Deus, cum res fcrutabere noftras, 
Sis bonus O}; pafsimque oculos per cunéta ferenti' 
Si quid forte tibi occurrat de Gente Stuarthm 
Infelix 5 (uteunque ferent ea fata Minores) 

Pro Patria, obteftor, pro Majeftate Britanné . 
Imperii, nihil Ingratum, nihil Acre dolores .. 
Obductos vulgare Sinas: Preme, Fame tenebriss 
Quz laudare nequis ; Teque ad Meliora referves. 
Utq; eritad* NOMEN ventum, quod flebile femper 
Semper honoratum (Sic Di voluiftis) habemus, a 
Supprime fingultus, fubmifla & voce dolores 
Hos compefce, Tuo ne dotta Britannia Lucu 

Ire iterum in lachrymas, iterum gemebunda querelam 
Integret infandam; ftilletque cruore recenti 


Eterniim crudele patens fub Pectore vulnus. 


Quo jam Raptus abis > Nafovi Fane labores 
Ageredere 6 magnos, atq; amplum claude Volumen. 
* Maria. x En! 
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"Poems on oeabik al 


dE 1 Infans Vidor, nutu dum temperat iras- 


- ‘Turbati populi:; jacet en Térynthius alter, 
- Ardentefq; hoftes, & fibila colla tumentes — 
|. Sternit, & in Cunis infans fe vindicat Heros. — 


En! .quantis tollit fe rebus firmior AEtas ? 
Quales Primitiz Juvenis, bellique ferocis. 
Dura Rudimenta, & primis nova Gloria in Armis > , 
Sublimis Marte adverfo, Mitifque fecundo, 

Eventus omnes, & ineluctabile Fatum 

Subjecit pedibus : Non Mens elata Triumphis, 

Non depreffa Malis; fed in omnia Pectus Honeftum 
-Fertur idem, Fatis contraria Fata rependens. 


Dum Curas bominum, dum fpes contemnit inanes, 
Forturg; Vices cxcas;, quocung; cadat res, 

Hoc animo fixum fedet, zterntimque fedebit, 
“ Parcere fubjettis c debellare Superbos. 


En! totum Heroem, Maturum, & Sceptra tenentem 
Contemplare Virum: en! ut jufta fulminet ira 
‘Terrarum egregius vindex ; placidufg; Volentes — 

Per Populos det jura, infefto & leniat Hofti 
Pectora 
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Peétora flexanimus Victor 5 mitifque jacentim © 


Dat vitam lachtymis ! quo Pectora fida fuorum 
Ampleéti ftudio properat ? quam totus ‘in Illis! 
Quam cutas Pater indulgens defcendit in omnes ! 
Nec Regem pudet Officio certare Priorem. 

Hac artes 6 Bellis ingens, ingentior alma 
Morum temperie, devincis carda benignis - 
Affueta imperiis ; longos hac arte Triumphos 
Maxime Vidor agis, cum Teq; animofq; tuorum 
Pacatumque regas quis Virtutibus Orbem. 


Per varias Viteque Vices, Operumque Colores 
Idem cautus Honos, metuens & Gratia culpz, — 
Puraque fimplicitas, totadefcripta Tabella 
Effulget, Conftanfq; fibi fervatur ad imum. — 
Victoris caftra ingrederis ? Certamina nulla 
Cum Viétis, belli nulla horrida figna cruenti 
Apparent infixa agris: Non Militis ardor. 
Turbavit Pectus; nec Purpura picta fuperbos 
Induxit Regum faftus; fed fama periclo © 
Exploratas velut fulvum fornacibus aurum, a 

X 3  Emicat 


"Tye8 Poems on! foveral Oregons 
a . Emicat innocuo : fruftr Volcania peftis’ 
bk Circim i immané fremit, Contemptorique intinsid % 
Flamma fuo: cxco contra dominata furori 
Ardens fpectatur Virtus, Pondufque Nitoremque — 


Illzfum fervans, & Amico vivit in Igne. 


Unum, Fane, oro (quando nosnoftraquemorti 
Debemur) magni faltem miracla Wilhelmi 
Exuperare, virtimg; finas volitare per ora. 

Ut nati natorum, & qui nafcentur ab illis 
Virtutem ex Ilo moniti, verumque Laborem 
Cognofeant, & Sancta procul Veftigia adorent. 
-_Exoriare aliquis, Regis qui gefta Britanni 
Fataq; Fortunafg; docens, Morefq; Manufq; 
(Argumentum ingens) vivis committere chartis 
Aufis, &-ferum producere Nomen in evum :: 
Cum Statuz, multo cum vidtum tempore Marmor,; 
FExaque labentur ; cum bello Sevior omni, 
Invidiofa Dies Fame monumenta Britannae 
Delebit 5 tardis cum Saéss flexibus ibit 


cr 


Flumina, flammarumque globi, Scopulique minaces: 


Poems'on feveral Occafions. == 309 — 
Per terras mutata novas; ferique Nepotes " 


Quzrent, qua ftabant immania Saxa Namarce. 


En Urbem, dicent, que quoridam condidit Aftris 
Ambitiofa Caput, toties quz pertulit omnem | 
Irrifi Nubem belli: fed non ita fenfit 
Armatos Britonas ; non irrita tela Wilhelmi 
Experta‘eft's vaftis dum Victor Turribus inftans, 
Cum Populo, & Signis vittricibus, & magnis Dis, 
Fundamenta quatit: Mortaliaque Agmina fruftra 
Contra Naffovium atque Jovem,contraqueMinervam 
Tela tenent: medio difcrimine cxdis & 1gnisy 
Ceu Perfeus per aperta volans, Ipfe arduus Arces 


Oppofitas Scandit ; fruftraque objecta retardant 


En! tandem Summis infultans Arcibus Heros ; : 
Et noti juxta, fulgentia Signa, Leones.  / 


Et jam finis erat, cum Victor vertice ab alto 
Defpexit Gal/um attonitum, & tum libera vinc'lo 
Littoraque, & latos populos; Pacemque filenti 
Indulfit felicem Orbi: longé audiit zthery _. 
| 3 Et . 
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Poems on feveral Occafions. ~ os 
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E Et terre, & fluvii; jamque ibat mollior undig F 
3 Mofa, ferufgs; fuas Rbenus compefcuit iras. nes C 
: Continud leges zternaq; foederacertis qe 
:  Jmpofuit Manus equa locis;. quam fingula Metam, N 
q Et quem quzq; ferat dominum, quem queq; recufet, § 5: 
| Gens, femel edixit; Mirantemque admonet Orbem, Ir 
| Quantus Amor populi, quanta & Reverentia mitem Kk 


a Profequitur Regem; Comes indivifus amico 
 Adftat Honos later1 : fupra caput explicat alas 
Libertas firmata novas; Pulehrzque Sorores 
Et Virtus & F ama, pari difcrimine certanty 


[viarum 
Quid boior 3 > aut ubi fum? quis me per opaca 


F 
f 
-Utrum Ornare magis Regemne, Virumne deceret. ¢ 
: I 
] 
Tre furor fuadet > quos My/a affurgit in Aufus ? 
Dum Vatis Furias Thebani concipit (Ignes 
O fi conciperet fimiles!) Te Fane relinquit, 
Teque, Arafque tuas, ut Coelum & fidera tentet 5 | 
Demens, qu nimbos & non imitabile fulmen 

Pindaricums fimulare aufa eft. Da, jane, furenti, 

Da veniam Muse, fua quam rapit ampla volantem 

Materia, & tollit volvens fub naribus ignem 


Pegas 
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Pegafus ardua in aftra, neque audit anhelus habenas, 


Poems on feveral Occafions. 
Cum latos campos, immenfumque afpicit aquor, ; 
Expatiatur Equus ; vix heret Mu/a frementi, 

Nec fcit, qua fit iter, nec fi fciat, Imperet ili. 
') § Saxaper, & fcopulos, & depreffas convalles 
Infequitur Regem; Tellufque fub unguetonanti 
Ica gemit; reboantSylveque, & magnusOlympus, 


Nunc cafus Mu/a antiquos, annofque reducit 
Preteritos, Patriifque Virum meditatur in arvis; 
Hic Britonum motus cura, lachrymifqs fuorum. _ 
Confilium vultu tegit, & fecum ante peradtum | 
Belli & Regnorum volvit fub Pecore fatum. 


| ee = Be 


Et mox armatas Hyberno fydere clafles 
Molitur ; contraque iras Czlique, Marifque, 
Impavidus grande urget iter : tum fanguine multo 
Tutandas Anglorum Arces, oblataque Regna | 
Occupat ; amiffo fluitantem errare Magiftro 
Senfit, & ipfe Ratem turbatis rexit in undis. 
Jamque alias hinc in Lacrymas, alia horrida Bella, 
Per defolate Regna infelicia Lernes soe 4 
Diva Virum fequitur, Fluétufque irrumpit in. altos . 4 
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Impatiens ,trepidas vocat, hortaturque Sorores I 
Maturare fugam, quantufque emerferat Heros, I 
Oceano narrare Patri: vanum Illetimorem I 
Ridet; eamque Manum victis agnofcit in undis ! 
Imperio dignam Pelagi, fevoque Tridente. 
Hinc pleno Britonum Vicor fubit oftia velo | 
Stans celsa in puppi; Pueri, innuptaque Puellzx, 


Effufique Patres, refonantia littora circum : 


_ Sacra canunt Reduci: Sed reppulit Ille moleftum 


Officium ; pofcitque Animos, Laudefque recufat. 
Mox charositerum Belgas, {edefque fuorum, 
Et Patriam, & toties raptos ex hofte Penates 


Hofpes adit ; varii populi, diverfaque Signa, 


Externique Duces omnes focia Arma ferentes 
Communem celebrare Ducem ; quam tardus ad Iram, 


Quam placidus Victor, fortunatufque laborum 


Securus Palme, dum predam rejicit Heros, 


Nunc verfe Scene difcedunt ; altera rerum 


Ni unc furgit facies ; alia {ub Luce vider} 


Herog 
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Heros sini amat ; aaron Altior ipfo i 


Innumeris Belli Spoliis, partifque Trophzis' -- ~* 
Pacem letus emit ; Jam Virgo reddita terras” 
Pacatas vifit ; jamque aurea Tempora circum — 


Felices fecura quatit Concordia pennas, 


Mox ad Danubium, rauceque Propontidis er 
Eoafque plagas, alis audacibus ardens 
Mufa volat ; lethi qua jam difcrimine parvo 
Stant acies, utrinque necem lugubré minantes: 
Hi motus animorum, irz, infandique paratus,. — 
Comprefla belli rabie, fufpenfa tenentur ; | 
Donec confilia ingentis {pectata Wilhelm 
Oftendant, Pacemne colant, an in arma ferantur >? 
Que regio in terris, ubi Regis foedera Santta, 
Aut Leges placidx ignote? Que Regna per Orbem 
(Qualemcung;F idem,Dominum quemcungq; fatentur ) 
Communem 4ariaco dubitent fubmittere Caufam 2 


Hinc ad Hyperboream glaciem, montefque nivales 
Urget Diva viam ; qua Mofcoviticus altum 
Fulminat ad Tanaim Cz/ar ; nutugue tremendo 
Jura 
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Poems on feveral Occafions. 


: Pas quaterdenis Juvenis dat gentibus unus : 
- Hic tamen, Hic Ce/ar perculfus Nomine Regis 


’ i ~ Majoris, non Legatis, neque dulce Miniftris § | Q 
: Officium impatiens ceflit; Se, Se Ipfe, fuumque ff Si 
| Objecit Caput, infidi Maris omnia vincens Be 
© Teedia, dimidiumg; Orbis poft Terga relinquens, I, 
4 | Tangeret ut Sanctam, per quam ftetit Anglia, dextram. § 5 


Hujus in imperio tumidum, magnumque fluentem 
Cernere erat Vo/gam ; multa cui fpumeus unda, 


Saxofumque fonans, obftantia pondera torrens 


— TF = > 


Aut fecum rapit, aut immiti gurgite mergit. 
Sed Noftrum, fed Mu/a fuum tibi, Tame, tuifque 
Rivis aflimilat Regem: Non Amnis abundans, 


Py a ae | 


Sed plenus per opima virtim Fortem abfque Furore 


— | 


Fundit aquam, tardoque procul Languore Serenam : 


SE 


Quofcunque 6 Britoxum lambis pulcherrimus agros, 


_— 


Omnia ibi ridere facis ; Tibi candida Nazis 
Purpureas inter violas, & fuave rubentes — 
Vota facit refoluta rofas ; Te lentus in umbrd 
‘Labentem expectat Paftor ; Te mollia Prata, 


Te fitiunt croceis halantes floribus Horti. 
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Quo feror ? unde abii ? tuque audaeiffima Maufa. 
Quo peritura ruis? Si formidabile littus, 
Si Lycios temnas faltus, fataliaque arva, 
Bellerophontai qu fignavére furores; __ 
I, fequere infidos ventos, nova Nomina lapfu 
Subjectis pofitura undis: Ea furda monenti 
Ardet in Aftra magis; perque inconcefla Diei 
Luxurians Spatia eterni, petit intima Divum 
Sacra, Fovem, fimilemq; fovis, didura Wilbelmum: 
Indefeffa Illi maturos pofcit Honores ; 
Illi ut Olympiace referantur premia palmz, 
Quam Velox Theron, quam vattis viribus ingens 
Sperabat nunquam Chromius : Mufam lllius ergo | 
Per nitidos orbes Lucis, campofque patentes 
Dulcis raptat amor : juvat explorare Priorum 
Curz iter ignotum: fed inextricabilis error, 
Et cece ambages, quas una refolvere Virtus 
Naffovit novit, fecuram, & vana tumentem 
Exuperant longé Divam; jamque zthere toto 
Precipitata agitur ; jam torti fulminis inftar 


Fertur, & horrificis tonat exanimata ruinis. 
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| OCeptum Sublime! infelix exitus aufi 

Nobilis! 0 Mu/a2, & Vires pro Nomine tanto 
Exiguz! fed fic potius cecidiffe: juvabit Re ‘Cay 
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Audentem, quam vena humili inferiora fecutam No 
Radere iter medium, tutafque extendere pennas. Ma 
[nantem, a 

Nunc ad Te, & Tua Sacra, Pater; turbamque So- Ge 
(Matres atque Viros) que circum plurima claufas Vi 

. Fufa fores, Pacem Britonum, Vitamque Wilhelmi N 
Ardens implorat, nunc Ambitiofa vagantes Fc 
Mufa modos revocet : Tuque 6 qua fxcula fronte . ¢ 


Jane vides ventura, Rhee genetricis in alvum 
Defcendas, partus ubi femina prima futuris 

Ft tenerz Species, fimulachraque carcere claufo 
Mixta jacent ; donec magnum per inane coacta 
Mox durare jubes & Rerum fumere formas. 

Tum tua vox, divine Autor, tua cxca relaxat 
Spiramenta manus; juftis emiffa Figuris 

Dum veftit Junctura decens & amabilis Ordo. 

Sed nimium brevis hora fugam meditata perennem 


Tranfit: & zternam repetunt nafcentia noctem. 


Non 
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. Poems on feveral Occafions. 


Non de Navali furgentes zre Triumphi, eng 
Captivi Currus, ereptaque ab hofte Trophzxa 5 -_ | 
Non Civilis honos Querctts, non umbra coronz A 
Muralis, Laurique novum decus addere Regt 7 
Angliaco poflunt; fatis Illum confcia Virtus 
oe Geftaque fublimem tollunt: ad fydera raptim 
Vi propria nituntur, opifq; haud indiga noftre. 
Nunc ergo, ut Populus felix cum Rege potenti 
Fortunis paribus furgat 5; compagibus arctis 
Claudantur Belli porte : Et jam, Myftice Cuftos, 
Mitior O jam, Dive, precor, melioribus orbis 

Aufpiciis, aliofque dies, aliumque tenorem 
Tandem habeat, jubeas: hic ferrea definat xtas 
(Magna, efto, fed Ferrea erat) faffufque Metallum 
-Pulchrius, annorum fe gratior explicet Ordo. 
Haud iterum pavidos bellum turbabit Agreftes 5 
At fecura Quies, at mollis Somnus, Amores 
Jucundi, fuavefque Joci cum dulcibus Horis 
Perpetuum ducant orbem : Hoc a cardine rerum 


Paulatim incipiant magni procedere menfes ; 


Atque 
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P+ gt? Poems on feveral Occafions. 
of Atque his flava Ceres, his formofiflima Flora = 
Afpiret ; furgatque novo Gens aurea fec’lo. | 


-Ammunis belli, dextreque innixa Wilhelmi - 
Terra Britanna fui, fedeat, {pectetque ruinas, 
Et cladem, & Lachrymas,quarum pars nulla futura eft; 
Externas; ireque hominum miferetur inanis. 

Iila inter motas fatum immutabile Gentes 
Difpenfet, vincantque illz quas vincere mavult. 
_ Sic noto celfos tuti fub Matribus agni 
Balatu implebunt colles: Sic vallibus imis, 
Arriguos amnes inter, feges aurea in altum 
surget ; & ipfafuas mirabitur Anglia mefles: 
Delicias Diva zternas dum pettore pleno 
Fundet, & Ambrofios {pirabit vertice odores. 


_Aulai Antique cecis exorta ruinis 
(Qua Turres albas, veterum penetralia Regum 
Wolfei fabricata manu, Henricique Labores, 
Cernere erat,) juvenile caput Phoenicis ad inftar 
Regia fublimis tollat, melioribus, oro, 


Aufpiciis, & que fuerit minus obvia flammis. 
Alta, 
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Alta, Augufta, ingens, Dominog; fimillima magno,’ 
Pandat fe veneranda Domus : Captiva Columne — 
Arma ferant Sacre, belli monumenta cruenti, , _ 
Spiculaq; clypeofq; atqs horrida Sanguine figna + | 
Stabunt & Parii lapides ; mediufque Wilhelmus 

eft; | En fpirans ; humerufque recens a vulnere vivis 
Rorabit guttis ; metuens pro vindice mundi 
A tergo apparet Genius, capitique minacem 4 
Avertit mortem ; jacet illa innoxia, inermis, 
(Nam fic confuluit Hovis Indulgentia terris) 
Intrepidi ante pedes Herois : Tu quoque magnam 
Partem operé in tanto, viridi Bovinda reclinans 
Lecto habeas; imo Senior de gurgite vifus 
Lauriferum quaffare Caput: Saxum evomit undas, . 


/Eternique cadunt cefo de marmore Riv1. 


Tuque O, que Famz fervasmonumenta Britannes 
Regis opus, Regumque decus, cape dona tuorum 
Inclyta Winforie turris. Tu Stellifer ether 
Signa geris, quibus Ipfe fuum & delecéta fuorum 
Pedtora diftinguit divifque accedere juffit 
Naffovius, proprioque Pater decoravit honore, _ 
Ita, | a 
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E ‘Tt circum Ormond: robuftum myftica nectens 
yr ~ Vine ‘la genu, potuifti Equitem focium addere Regi: | 
4 Redditus his Vidor terris, Spolii(que potitus, 
‘ Suppliciter venetans Divi fub militis Aram 
Vota facit: veterum juxta decora alta Pareatum, 


Botleros inter, victriciaque arma Bohuni 

Ipfe fuum Clypeum, fuag; emula figna fuperbis 
Poftibus aptavit; tanti non immemor Heres 
Nominis, aut Proavtim dubitans extendere famam 3 
Utcunque Hla novi fecum grave pondus honoris 
Attulit Offoride mater Naffovia Genti. 


Sacvilli Tu, Diva, latus, ‘Tu lumine pectus 
Sanétum ornas, ubi dulcis honos, ubi mille placendi 
Conjurant Artes ; labor unus & una voluptas, 
Tollere depreffos, & fuftentare jacentes, 

Hos brevis informet fragiles dum Spiritus artus, 
‘Indi@us nunquam noftris Sacvidus abibit 
Carminibus, nunguam labetur pectore chart 
Officium capitis ; Munus quia maximus Ille 


Confert, collatique olim meminifle recufat. 
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Jura fidemque Patrums libertatemque Cavendos 
Afferere audentes, tuus amplo veftit honore © 
‘Diva, favor : Stabit longum fortuna per zevum 
Alta Domus, patrioque nitebunt fidere nati. 


Per Te Sancimaurz, per Te Talbotia proles, 
Felices Ambo, veftigia magna parentum 
Ambo luftrantes, faxum hoc immobile, dum tu 
Servas, Nomina erunt: Tuque, O pars maxima Mufey 
OQ Decus, O Noftrum, cui pulcro incorpore Virtus 
Emicat, & fincera Fides, & Gratia morum;, : 
Has Ferfee, (preces valeant fi vatis amici, 
Si Deus hoc Carmen Deus hoc infpiret Apollo, ) 
Has tanges aras, hic cingula facra decoro 
Aptabis lateri, veteri{que infignia fame 
Villerits fueta & tibi non indebita fumes. 


Artibus intentum melior tum cura vocabit _ 
Heroa Angliacum:; mirantem Annalibusorbem =| 
Exornare fuis; ferofque docere Nepotes 
Imperii Arcana, & magna exemplaria Belli. 
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F Hine, ut Virtutem dociles, verumque Laborem ; 
j Cognofeant, Laudifque animi accendantur amores 
’ Regis ad exemplum portis fe Prima Juventus 
 EGandens, dum mane novum, dum gramina canenty 
Per faltus; gelidumque Nemus, preruptaque faxa, 
Nunc Cervos turbabit agens; nunc ardua in armis, 
Et vigil ad-vocem, qua fidum Buccina fignum 
Bellica dat, grave Martis opus, fub imagine lufus, 
Paulatim: ex tanto afluefcat tolerare Magiftro : 
Et nunc altus Eques {patiis magna atria circum 
Curvatis fertur ; luctantia nunc premit ora 
Bellatoris Equi ; nunc tortoverbere pronus 
Dat lora, & medio fervens in pulvere, {trictum 
Aut enfem quatit, aut certam jacit impiger haftams. 


Pacis amans, ftudiifque favens, focia apmina jungant 
- Sancta Corona fenum, exemplis monitura minores, 
Qui Virtutis honos, & quid fapientia poflit. 

Hos rerum juvet obf{curos penetrare receflus, 

Et varias caufas, Nature arcana modeftz, 

Indiciis aperire novis, clarifque repertis. 

Illos degeneri audentes fuccurrere fec’lo, 
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Cura gravis maneat Morum ; & labor Heéroule dignus ~ 
Exonerare repletum imiftunda forde Theatrum. — 


Sermones alii patrios, incertaque verba ~~ 


ty Ad leges fixas revocent, Venerefque decoras; 
| Ut laté Angliacis inftructa Annalibus orbis . 
% Gaudeat, & noftram refonet gens Singula lifguams, 
Vindicis ante pedes quecunque effufa Britannz 
F Miferat aut oppreffaPreces, aut libera Grates. 
Negle&um in primis Carmen, Mu/amque jacentem 
Tollat amica manus; nam refpondere labori 
Mu/fa pio novit, Regifque rependere Amores... 
Illa Patrum cineres fanctos, venerandaque Bufta — 
- Vulgari fecernit humo; famamque filenti_ 
Vindicat a tumulo; per Mu/am notus Uly/fes 
nt 


Spirat adhuc; coramque Virum jam cernere fas eft : 
'» = Mufe Agamemnonias palmas, femperque reeentes 
1 Confervare datur Lauros; Eadem Illa Withelmi, 
Cum ftatuay folidoque Arcus de marmore fitti 
Deficient, longo Nomen facrum afferet zvo. wa 
Haud vero par oficium, partefque premamus ; 
| Ingrati alternas; cum nil fine Ce/are pulehrum, * 
Ata Y 2 ee Nil 
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, Nil altum Mite labor inchoat : altera junétam ’ 
P | Alterius fic pofcit opem, & conjurat amicé. . 4 
E Igneus hinc numeris Vigor, & czleftis sige } 

Hinc eftulgentes zterna luce Camene, 
Informi cedente fitu, tenebrifque fugatis, | 


'. — Invida fquallentis vincent oblivia noéis. 


Securos Britonum Commercia libera portus 
Omni ex parte petent ; totum demifla per orbem 
Pulchrior hinc 47go, meliori & vellere dives 

Annua dona feret, Spoliifque redibit onutta, 
Indiam in Europam portans, gazamque nitentem, 
Que diffufa jacet, qua Sol utrumque recurrens ! 
Afpicit Oceanum. Quafcunque Britanica Pinus 
Ingreditur fublimis aquas, fubmittat Honores 
Navita quifque fuas; puppefque Infigne fuperbum 
Inclinent, faflz, quem Tethys omnibus undis 
Elegit, Dominum ; quem vafto Immobile Fatum 


Deftinat Imperio, Terraqué Marique potentem. 


Audivere preces Divi ; jamque Angiica clafis, 
Qua dabit- aura viam, tutum per aperta profundi 
J Cur- 
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Curret iter, nova regna petens, nova littora ies, 
Ignotumque fuis mittens fub legibus orbem. 


Alter tum Ganges, atque altera, qua feret’ aurum, © 
India Naffovio cedet; populique feroces 
Arma, Artes, Morefque {cient nomenque Wslbelmis 


Suppliciter venerans, demiffo lumine ftabit: 
Agmen agrefte Virim; miramque loquentis ab ore 
Hiftoriam eripiens, nunc Famam & Fata Wilbelmi, 
Vulnera, Sudorem, Palmafques Periclaque difcet, 
Que quibus anteferat,dubitans'3 nunc quantusin armis, q 
Qualis in Hofte fuit, quos Bello & Pace ee a 
Ercxit: Matres, ut coelo decidit Heros, 

Tum natis referent ; & vox, quam proferet Infans, 
Prima, Wilhelmus erit : tenebris inhonefta Tyranni 
Indecores Capita abfcondent, tum dira fuorum 
Supplicia, indignos gemitus, juftafque querelas 
Ferre indignantes ; cum confcia fama, pudorque: 
Provecat admeliora Animos; cum Bella Wilhelmi, 
Bella quaterdenos Jzfis pro gentibus Annos 
Confecta Audierint, tandemque filentibus armis, 
(Majus-opus,) partos felici Pace triumphos. 
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Non, dehine en idl Mofberi dira Sitar 
Pe B: bara Relligio ;. nulla horrida Numina finget 
| Vana Superftitio, Divamque immania Monftra ; 
Bae Virtus cam fe mirantibus offert, 
 Prefentem confefla Deum ; Cum figna decoris 
4 . - Divini, Aiternzque patent veftigia Mentis 
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Herois defcripta Animis, & vindice Dextri. 


Scilicet horrendi jufta fine lege Cometz 
Incertam lucem quatiunt ; & Crine minaces 
Sanguinco lugubre rubent, triftefque trementi 
Indicunt iras orbi ;, nifi publica vota 
Avertant levum miferis Mortalibus Omen, 

At vero juftis mundum qui temperat horis, 
Vera Jovss proles, Coelo puriflimus Ignis, 
Non érrore vago, cacdque libidine fertur : 
Certus iter fixum peragit ; curfufque Diurnos 
Obferyant homines, & fanctum Sydus adorant. 
O Fane,O Divi fi fledere Fata liceret, 
Si Parce Anglorum precibus mitefcere Scirent, 
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Sol ifte ante fuum cefflaret currere. Coelum: a . fs 
Quam Rex Naffovius terre fe fubtrahet orba * E 3 
Addendus Superis :. fed inexorabile Numen = - . ‘ 
Omne premit mortale : aderit, volventibus Aan ’ 
Dira futura Dies, & ineluctabile tempus; > 

Cum pars Semidei mz{to Materna Sepulchro. 


s 


Condetur, Dominufque fuis plorabitur Abfens.. ~~ 4 
At Vos, O Divi, fi quid pia vota valebunt, . ©»). : 
Vos precor /Eterni, quorum hac fub numine Tellusy 
Tuque, O Sanée,.tuis, Bifronss Coeleftia firma. 
Pectora confiliis, Sociique per Aithera Divi 

Dic, in amicitiam coeant, Tecumque Britanmats’ 
Conjurent fervare Domum: Communibus omniunt 
Orati precibus, magno procul Omine triftem 

Di removete Diem, nrultofque benignits Anns. 
Accumulate facro Capitt: da Jane fenectam 
Immunem Curis, placid que quiete potitam : 

Sat Bello, Europeq; datum eft; fatis arma Juventus 
Senfit, & ingentes teftatur terra Triumphos: 
Canitiem novus ornet Honos; dum tempora circum 


- Vidtrices inter Lavros.affurgat Oliva. 


Ent 
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En! Hujus, Jase, aufpiciis nafcentia longum 
Sec'la habeant omen Pacis; lztique Nepotes 
Seros jucundis agitent fub Legibus annos ; 

Ante ferat quam Calo animam Jovis Armiger alto, 
Nobile onus, Patrioque Heros pofcatur Olympo ; 
Ambo ubi Leds, ceu qui Pedes ibat in hoftem, 
Ceu luGantis Equi fpumantia qui regit ora ; 
Magnus ubi Alcides Fato & Funonis inique 

_ Savis ereptus juflis ; ubi grande Adaronis 
Argumentum, Auctor Letii, Regnique Britesnns 
Otia aguat; ubt tot-radiantia Nomina toto 
fEthere nota fatis, quos onmes zquusamavit .. 
Jupiter, & meritis Homines douavimus aris : 
Serd, Fame Pater, coelo decus adde patenti 
Naffevium Sydus, quod amica luce corufcum 
 Fulgeat, & dubiuis oftendat littora nautis. 


